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preface 

This little book has been compiled by one whose 
labour of love among the young, has been long 
continued and has borne much fruit under our 
Master's blessing. 

It is an attempt, and, as we believe, a successful 
one, to provide a compilation of Hymns and Services 
adapted for use both in the Church and in the 
Home. A glance at the Index will show that the 
276 hymns, here gathered from various sources, are 
almost all well known, and, for the most part, uni- 
versal favourites. The collection is a comprehen- 
sive one, embracing as it does a fairly complete 
cycle of Christian faith and worship, together with 
hymns for special occasions. Three of the Services 
have been taken wholly, and the others mainly, 
from the Prayer Book. Appropriate special prayers 
have been added, where necessary. 

We heartily commend these " psalms and hymns 
and spiritual songs " to the Children of the Church, 
and trust that their use may bring glory to God 
and blessing to the flock of Christ. 

Handley Dtjnelm. 
F. J. Liverpool. 
J. Taylor Smith, Bp. C.G. 
The Epiphany, 
1904. 
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3ntro&uctorj? Hote 

Happily, Services for the Young cure so numerous 
and so varied in the present day, that a book which 
seeks to combine Hymns and Forms of Service for 
all Seasons of the Year needs no apology. Though 
this compilation consists of words only, I have 
ventured to recommend suitable tunes at the top of 
each hymn. These tunes can be readily found in 
the hymn-books that are generally used in Church 
and Home. The careful testing — and not the mere 
" trying over " — of the music is always an advan- 
tage: with this aim in view, special attention has 
been given to the choice of tunes. 

The Shortened Forms of Service, taken entirely 
from the Prayer Book, are so arranged that one of 
them, together with four hymns and an Address, 
need not occupy more than fifty minutes. The 
Service of Intercession for Missions has been drawn 
up, in the hope that Workers will encourage the 
Young to share in the work of carrying out the 
parting command of our Lord. Have we not yet 
to learn the power and the value of Children's 
Intercessions for Missions ? 

In collecting and editing the hymns, I have 
endeavoured to ascertain and, with few exceptions, 
to use the original texts, in order to pay due respect, 
both to the writers who "have crossed the flood" 
and to those who " are crossing now." I owe also 
a deep debt of gratitude to those authors whose 
hymns in this book appear for the first time. 
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A considerable amount of time and thought has 
been spent in tracing the owners of copyright, from 
whom I have invariably received kind and generous 
responses. If, in any way, copyrights have been 
infringed, it has been unintentional ; and I trust the 
owners will not only accept my apology for the 
infringement, but also allow me to rectify the error 
in any future edition. 

Throughout the preparation of this book, Mr. 
D. P. Robinson, of Clare College, Cambridge, has 
given me invaluable assistance, and is responsible 
in no small degree for any merit the compilation 
may possess. 

I desire to acknowledge gratefully the permission, 
so courteously granted by the following authors 
and owners of copyright, for the use of hymns : — 
The Proprietors of — 

Hymns Ancient and Modern. 

Church Missionary Hymn Book. 

Golden Bells. 

Hymns of Consecration and Faith. 

Sacred Songs and Solos. 

The Most Rev. W. D. Maclagan, Lord Archbishop 
of York ; the Right Rev. H. C. G. Moule, Lord 
Bishop of Durham (who kindly wrote Hymn 99 
specially for this book) ; the Right Rev. J. Words- 
worth, Lord Bishop of Salisbury ; the Right Rev. 
Bishop E. H. Bickersteth ; the Earl Nelson ; Victoria 
Lady Carbery, (from «' Song of Praise" ) ; the repre- 
sentatives of the late Mr. J. K. Aston ; the Rev. 
Sabine Baring Gould ; Miss G. M. Blunt ; the Rev. 
J. E Bode ; the Rev. H. N. Bonar ; the Rev. W. St. 
Hill Bourne ; Mrs. Boyd ; Mrs. Codner ; Mrs. Deck ; 
Mrs. Dix ; the Rev. Cecil Downton ; the Rev. F. G. 
Ellerton ; Miss Marianne Farningham ; the Rev. E. C. 
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S. Gibson, D.D. ; John Grant, Esq. ; Miss K. Hankey; 
the Rev. Canon L. Hensley ; E. Hodder, Esq ; 
F. D. How, Esq. ; Gibbard Hughes, Esq. ; W. Isbister, 
Esq. ; Miss Alice Janvrin ; the Rev. J. Julian, D.D. ; 
Mr3. Luke ; the Rev. G. Matheson, D.D. ; Mrs. 
Fawler Maude ; Albert Midlane, Esq ; Mrs. A. M. 
Monro ; Mrs. E. V. Monsell ; Messrs. James Nisbet 
& Co. ; Messrs. Novello & Co. ; the Rev. M. G. 
Pearse ; A. R. Pennefather, Esq. ; Major Pollock ; 
the Rev. Francis Pott ; the (late) Rev. G. R. 
Prynne ; Miss Alice Rhodes ; the Rev. A. Havergal 
Shaw ; Mrs. Small ; Eugene Stock, Esq ; G. Stone- 
man, Esq. ; the Rev. Canon T. A. Stowell ; the (late) 
Rev. Prebendary G. Thring ; the Rev. L. R. 
Tuttiett; Mrs. Twells ; the Rev. J. E. Walker; 
the Rev. F. Whitfield ; A. Wickson, Esq ; J. M. 
Wigner, Esq. ; the Rev. Prebendary C. Words- 
worth. 

The Compiler's earnest desire, in sending out this 
book, is that it may bo used for the extension of 
our Lord's Kingdom in many hearts and homes. 

A. G. DODDEBIDOE. 

Trinity College, 

Cambridge. m 
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Explanatory 1*ote 

References to Tunes 

Above each hymn, suitable tunes are recom- 
mended. The initials and numbers refer to the 
hymn-books in which the tunes are to be found. 

A.M. Hymns Ancient and Modern. 
H.C. Hymnal Companion. 
G.B. Golden Bells. 

A few tunes have been taken from, and are found 
only in : — 

C.H. Church Hymns 1903 Edition. 

(or O.E. Old Edition), 
C.E.H. Church of England Hymnal. 
C.F. Consecration and Faith. 
CM. Church Missionary Hymn Book. 
8.S. Sacred Sonos and Solos. 

The tune which H.R.H. Princess Beatrice of 
Battenberg composed for the Baptismal Hymn 
127, and the music for Carols 272, 274, 276, may be 
had from Messrs. Novello, 1, Berners Street, Lon- 
don, W. Price about Id. each. 

The music for the Boys' Hymn, 1 74, may be had 
from A. Mercer, Esq. 17, Homefield Road, Wimble- 
don. 4d. a dozen ; 1/3 a hundred. 
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HYMNS 

Aborning 

Buckland. ff.C.502. i4.3f.334. 
Vienna. H.C.101. A.M. 412. C.H.57. 

AS the sun doth daily rise, 
Brightening all the morning skies, 
So to Thee with one accord 
Lift we up our hearts, O Lord ! 

Day by day provide us food, 
For from Thee come all things good ; 
Strength unto our soula afford 
From Thy living Bread, O Lord ! 

Quickened by the Spirit's grace, 
All Thy holy will to trace, 
While we daily search Thy Word, 
Wisdom true impart, O Lord ! 

When the sun withdraws his light, 
When we seek our rest at night, 
Thou, by sleepless hosts adored, 
Hear the prayer of faith, O Lord ! 

When the hours are dark and drear, 
When the tempter lurketh near, 
By Thy strengthening grace outpoured 
Save the tempted ones, O Lord ! 

Praise we, with the heavenly host, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Thee would we with one accord 
Praise and magnify, O Lord I Amen. 

13 
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2BveslaU. - ft.C.158. A.M. 200. G.B.48S. 
Mdcombe. H.C.254. A.M. 273. G.S.356 

NEW every morning is the love 
Our wakening and uprising prove ; 
Through sJeep and darkness safely brought, 
Restored to life, and power, and thought. 

New mercies, each returning day, 

Hover around us while we pray ; 

New perils past, new sins forgiven, 

New thoughts of God, new hopes of Heaven, 

If on our daily course our mind 
Be set to hallow all we find, 
New treasures still, of countless price, 
God will provide for sacrifice. 

Old friends, old scenes, will lovelier be, 
As more* of Heaven in each we see ; 
Some softening gleam of love and prayer 
Shall dawn on every cross and care. 

The trivial round, the common task, 
Will furnish all we ought to ask, 
Room to deny ourselves, a road 
To bring us daily nearer God. 

Only, O Lord, in Thy dear love, 

Fit us for perfect rest above ; 

And help us, this and every day, 

To live more nearly as we pray. Amen. 



AUhallows. G.B. 86. 
Charnwood. G.B. +86. 

THE morning, bright with rosy light, 
Has waked me from my sleep ; 
Father, I own Thy love alone 
Thy little one doth keep. 
14 



Aborning 

All through the day, I humbly pray, 
Be Thou my Guard and Guide ; 

My sins forgive, and let me live, 
Lord Jesus, near Thy side. 

Oh, make Thy rest within my breast, 

Great Spirit of all grace ; 
Make me like Thee, then shall I be 

Prepared to see Thy face. Amen. 

Laudes Domini. A M . 303 . 

WHEN morning gilds the skies, 
My heart awaking cries, 
May Jesus Christ be praised : 
Alike at work and prayer 
To Jesus I repair ; 

May Jesus Christ be praised. 

Whene'er the sweet church bell 
Peals over hill and dell, 

May Jesus Christ be praised : 
Oh, hark to what it sings, 
As joyously it rings, 

May Jesus Christ be praised. 

My tongue shall never tire 
Of chanting with the choir, 

May Jesus Christ be praised • 
This song of sacred joy, 
It never seems to cloy, 

May Jesus Christ be praised. 

When sleep her balm denies, 
My silent spirit sighs, 

May Jesus Christ be praised : 
When evil thoughts molest, 
With this I shield my breast, 

May Jesus Christ be praised. 
15 



/fcorntng 

The night becomes as day, 
When from the heart we say 

May Jesus Christ be praised : 
The powers of darkness fear, 
When this sweet chant they hear, 

May Jesus Christ be praised. 

In Heaven's eternal bliss 
The loveliest strain is this, 

May Je3us Christ be praised : 
Let earth, and sea, and sky 
From depth to height reply, 

May Jesus Christ be praised. 

Be this, while life is mine, 
My canticle divine, 

May Jesus Christ be praised : 
Be this the eternal song 
Through ages all along, 

May Je3us Christ be praised. Amen. 

Also the following : 186. 



Evening 

j- Eventide. H.C. 20. A.M. 27. CJf. 355. 

ABIDE with me, fast falls the eventide; 
The darkness deepens ; Lord, with me abide : 
When other helpers fail, and comforts flee, 
Help of the helpless, oh, abide with me. 

Swift to its close ebbs out life's little day ; 
Earth's joys grow dim, its glories pass away ; 
Change and decay in all around I see ; 
O Thou Who changest not, abide with me. 
16 



£venta0 

I need Thy presence every passing hour : 
What but Thy grace can foil the tempter's power ? 
Who like Thyself my Guide and Stay can be ? 
Through cloud and sunshine, Lord, abide with me. 
I fear no foe, with Thee at hand to bless, 
Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness : 
Where is death's sting ? where, grave, thy victory ? 
I triumph still, if Thou abide with me. 
Hold Thou Thy Cross before my closing eyes, 
Shine through the gloom and point me to the skies : 
Heaven's morning breaks, and earth's vain shadows 

fleo: 
In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me. Amen. 

U Angdu*. tf.C.23. A.M. 20. G.B.156. 

AT even, ere the sun was set, 
The sick, O Lord, around Thee lay ; 
Oh, in what divers pains they met ! 

Oh, with what joy they went away ! 
Once more 'tis eventide, and we 

Oppressed with various ills draw near : 
What if Thy form we cannot see T 

We know and feel that Thou art here. 
O Saviour Christ, our woes dispel : 

For some are sick, and some are sad, 
And some have never loved Thee well, 

And some have lost the love they had ; 
And some have found the world is vain, 

Yet from the world they break not free ; 
And some have friends who give them pain, 

Yet have not sought a friend in Thee. 
And none, O Lord, have perfect rest, 

For none are wholly free from sin ; 
And they who fain would serve Thee best 

Are conscious most of wrong within. 
17 



JEveninci 

O Saviour Christ, Thou too art Man ; 

Thou hast been troubled, tempted, tried ; 
Thy kind but searching glance can scan 

The very wounds that shame would hide. 

Thy touch has still its ancient power ; 

No word from Thee can fruitless fall ; 
Hear, in this solemn evening hour, 

And in Thy mercy heal us all. Amen. 



Tallis* Canon. H.C.19. A.M. 23. G.B.498. 
Wells. C.H.55 («). 

GLORY to Thee, my God, this night, 
For all the blessings of the light ; 
Keep me, oh, keep me, King of kings, 
Beneath Thine own Almighty wings. 

Forgive me, Lord, for Thy dear Son, 
The ill that I this day have done ; 
That with the world, myself, and Thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 

Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed ; 
Teach me to die, that so I may 
Rise glorious at the awful day. 

Oh, may my soul on Thee repose, 
And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close- 
Sleep that shall mo more vigorous make 
To serve my God when I awake. 

Praise God, from Whom all blessings flow, 
Praise Him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host ; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. Amen. 
18 



Evening 

g Nuffield. AM. 26. 

C"*1 0D f that madest earth and Heaven, 
~J Darkness and light ; 
Who the day for toil hast given, 

For rest the night : 
May Thine angel-guards defend us, 
Slumber sweet Thy mercy send us, 
Holy dreams and hopes attend us, 

This livelong night. 
Guard us waking, guard us sleeping; 

And when we die, 
May we, in Thy mighty keeping, 

All peaceful lie : 
When the last dread trump shall wake us, 
Do not Thou, our God, forsake us, 
But to reign in glory take us, 

With Thee on high. Amen. 

Q Eudoxia. J/.C.469. il.3f.346. G.B.496 

NOW the day is over, 
Night is drawing nigh, 
Shadows of the evening 

Steal across the sky. 
Now the darkness gathers, 

Stars begin to peep, 
Birds and beast3 and flowers 

Soon will be asleep. 
Jesu, give the weary 

Calm and sweet repose ; 
With Thy tenderest blessing 

May mine eyelids close. 
Grant to little children 

Visions bright of Thee ; 
Guard the sailors tossing 

On the deep blue sea. 
19 
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Evening 

Comfort every sufferer 

Watching late in pain ; 
Those who plan some evil 

From their sin restrain. 
Through the long night-watches 

May Thine angels spread 
Their white wings above me, 

Watching round my bed. 
When the morning wakens, 

Then may I arise 
Pure and fresh and sinless 

In Thy holy eyes. 
Glory to the Father, 

Glory to the Son, 
And to Thee, blest Spirit, 

Whilst all ages run. Amen. 

Ellers. J/.C.395. G.B.4B3 C.H.23. 
Pax Dei. A.M. 31. C.H.23 (it). 



SAVIOUR, again to Thy dear Xame we raise 
With one accord our parting hymn of praise ; 
We stand to bless Thee ere our worship cease, 
Then, lowly kneeling, wait Thy word of peace. 

Grant us Thy peace through this approaching night ; 
Turn Thou for us its darkness into light ; 
From harm and danger keep Thy children free, 
For dark and light are both alike to Thee. 

Grant us Thy peace upon our homeward way ; 
With Thee began, with Thee shall end the day ; 
GuardThou the lips from sin, the hearts from shame, 
That in this House have called upon Thy Name. 

Grant us Thy peace throughout our earthly life, 
Our balm in sorrow, and our stay in strife ; 
Then, when Thy voice shall bid our conflict cease, 
Call us, O Lord, to Thine eternal peace. Amen. 
20 
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Evening 

Abends. A.M. 24. H.C.174. 
Hursley. A.M.24. H.C.21. C.S.493. 

SUN of my soul, Thou Saviour dear, 
It is not night if Thou be near : 
Oh, may no earth-born cloud arise 
To hide Thee from Thy servant's eyes. 

When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
My wearied eyelids gently steep, 
Be my last thought, how sweet to rest 
For ever on my Saviour's breast. 

Abide with me from morn till eve, 
For without Thee I cannot live ; 
Abide with me when night is nigh, 
For without Thee I dare not die. 

If some poor wandering child of Thine 
Have spurned, to-day, the Voice Divine, 
Now, Lord, the gracious work begin ; 
Let him no more lie down in sin. 

Watch by the sick ; enrich the poor 
With blessings from Thy boundless store : 
Be every mourner's sleep to-night 
Like infant's slumbers, pure and light. 

Come near and bless us when we wake, 
Ere through the world our way we take ; 
Till in the ocean of Thy love 
We lose ourselves in Heaven above. Amen. 



12 Vespers. H.C.27. 

"*HE day, O Lord, is spent ; 
_ Abide with us, and rest ; 
Our hearts' desires are fully bent 
On making Thee our Guest- 
21 



T 



Evening 

We have not reached that Land, 
That happy Land as yet, 
Where holy angels round Thee stand, 
Whose sun can never set. 

Our sun is sinking now ; 
Our day is almost o'er : 
O Sun of Righteousness, do Thou 

Shine on us evermore. Amen 



jo St.Clement. H.C.(Apppmdix) 8. 4.M.477. C.H. 30. 

THE day Thou gavest, Lord, is ended, 
The darkness falls at Thy behest : 
To Thee our morning hymns ascended, 
Thy praise shall hallow now our rest. 

We thank Thee that Thy Church unsleeping, 
While earth rolls onward into light, 

Through all the world her watch is keeping, 
And rests not now by day or night. 

As o'er each continent and island 

The dawn leads on another day, 
The voice of prayer is never silent, 

Nor die3 the strain of praise away. 

The sun, that bids us rest, is waking 
Our brethren 'neath the western sky, 

And hour by hour fresh lips are making 
Thy wondrous doings heard on high. 

So be it, Lord ; Thy Throne shall never, 
Like earth's proud empires, pass away : 

But stand, and rule, and grow for ever, 

Till all Thy creatures own Thy sway. Amen. 

Also the following: 16, 120, 124, 223. 



Close of Service 

TA St.Alban's. HC. 15 (it). C.M.216. 

±£ T Nomen Domini. H.C.i$. Newland, A.M. 569 (l(). 

JESUS, tender Saviour, Thou hast died for me : 
Make me very thankful in my heart te Thee. 

When the sad, sad story of Thy grief I read, 
Make me very sorry for my sins indeed. 

Now I know Thou livest, and do3t plead for me : 
Make me very thankful in my prayers to Thee. 

Soon I hope in glory at Thy side to stand : 

Make me fit to meet Thee in that happy Land. Amen. 

TC Redhead (iVo.46). A.M. 161. C.H.200. C.E.H. 152. 

A D Gennesareth. CM. 139. C.F.35. Cross of Jesus. C.H.142. 

SAVIOUR, breathe an evening blessing, 
Ere repose our spirits seal ; 
Sin and want we come confessing : 

Thou canst save, and Thou canst heal. 

Though destruction walk around us, 

Though the arrow past us fly, 
Angel-guards from Thee surround us ; 

We are safe if Thou art nigh. 

Though the night be dark and dreary, 
Darkness cannot hide from Thee ; 

Thou art He Who, never weary, 

Watchest where Thy people be. # 

Should swift death this night overtake us, 

And our couch become our tomb, 
May the morn in Heaven awake us, 

Clad in light and deathless bloom. Amen. 
x Also the following : 68, 110. 
23 
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-rfi Moseley. A.M. 564. H.C.436. C.H.254. 

- LU Wwiter So/stfce. //.C.405. 

AND now this holy day 
Is drawing to its end, 
Once more, to Thee, O tord, 
Our thanks and prayers we send. 

We thank Thee for this rest 
From earthly care and strife ; 
We thank Thee for this help 
To higher, holier life. 

We thank Thee for Thy House ; 
It is Thy palace-gate 
Where Thou, upon Thy Throne 
Of mercy, still dost wait. 

We thank Thee for Thy Word, 
Thy Gospel's joyful sound ; 
Oh, may its holy fruit3 
Within our hearts abound I 

Yet, ere we go to rest, 
Father, to Thee we pray, 
Forgive the sins that stain 
E'en this Thy holy day. 

Through Jesus let the past 
Be blotted from Thy sight, 
% And let us all now sleep 

At peace with Thee this night. 

To God the Father, Son, 
And Spirit glory be, 
From all in earth and Heaven, 
Through all eternity. Amen. 

24 
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Zy NomenH.C.15. St. Albans. H.C.i*.{ii). C.M.216. 

fOLY Father, hear me ; 
Thou art my Defender ; 
Be Thou ever near me, 
Loving, true, and tender. 

Jesus, blessdd Master, 

Lord of Life and Glory, 
Bid the hours fly faster, 

Till I kneel before Thee. 

Comforter benignest, 

Who abiding in me 
All my need divinest, 

Move me, draw me, win me. 

Holy, Holy, Holy, 

Come and leave me never, 

Thine abode most lowly, 

Only Thine for ever. Amen. 

l8 North CocUes. H.C.^^ii). C.H. 629. Sundown. H.C.4C3. 

JESUS, high in glory, 
Lend a listening ear ; 
When we bow before Thee 
Children's praises hear. 

Though Thou art so holy, 

Heaven's Almighty King, 
Thou wilt stoop to listen 

When Thy praise we sing. 

We are little children, 

Weak and apt to stray ; 
Saviour, guide and keep us 

In the heavenly way. 
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SunfcaB 

Save us, Lord, from sinning ; 

Watch us day by day ; 
Help us now to love Thee ; 

Take our sins away : 

Then, when Thou shalt call us 

To our heavenly Home, 
We will gladly answer, 

Saviour, Lord, we come. Amen. 

Tn St. Albans. //.C.i5(«). CM. 216. 

Ay St. Lambert. //.C.368. 

JESUS, stand among us 
In Thy risen power, 
Let this time of worship 
Be a hallowed hour. 

Breathe the Holy Spirit 

Into every heart, 
Bid the fears and sorrows 

From each soul depart. 

Thus with quickened footsteps 

We'll pursue our way, 
Watching for the dawning 

Of the eternal day. Amen. 

20 St. James. H.C.411. i4.M.388. C.H.216. 

THIS is the day the Lord hath made, 
He calls the hours His own ; 
Let Heaven rejoice, let earth be glad, 
And praise surround the Throne. 

To-day He rose and left the dead, 

And Satan's empire fell ; 
To-day the saints His triumphs spread, 

And all His wonders tell. 
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Hosanna to the anointed King, 

To David's holy Son ! 
Help us, O Lord, descend and bring 

Salvation from Thy Throne. 
Hosanna in the highest strains 

The Church on earth can raise : 
The highest heavens in which He reigns 

Shall give Him nobler praise. Amen. 

Si. Cecilia. H.C.117. A.M. 217. C.H.477. 
Quam Dilecta. A.M. 242. CJ/.584. 

WE love the place, O God, 
Wherein Thine honour dwells ; 
The joy of Thine abode 

All earthly joy excels. 
It is the House of prayer, 

Wherein Thy servants meet; 
And Thou, O Lord, art there 

Thy chosen flock to greet. 
We love the sacred font, 

For there the Holy Dove 
Pours out, as He is wont, 

His blessing from above. 
We love the Word of life, 

The Word that tell3 of peace, 
Of comfort in the strife, 

And joys that never cease. 
We love to sing below 

For mercies freely given ; 
But oh, we long to know 

The triumph-song of Heaven. 
Lord Jesus, give us grace 

On earth to love Thee more, 
In Heaven to see Thy face, 

And with Thy saints adore. Amen. 
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H&vent 

St. Faith. H.C.416. 
Gotha. H.C.109. C.ff.383. 
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COME, Thou long-expected Jesus, 
Born to set Thy people free, 
From our fears and sins release us, 
Let us find our rest in Thee. 

Israel's strength and consolation, 
Hope of all the earth Thou art, 

Dear desire of every nation, 
Joy of every longing heart. 

Born Thy people to deliver, 
Born a Child and yet a King ; 

Born to reign in us for ever, 

Now Thy gracious kingdom bring. 

By Thine own Eternal Spirit 

Rule in all our hearts alone ; 
By Thine all-sufficient merit 

Raise us to Thy glorious Throne. Amen. 

St. Stephen. H.C.64. A.M. 338. C.iJ.485. 

HARK, the glad sound ! the Saviour cornea, 
The Saviour promised long ; 
Let every heart prepare a throne, 
And every voice a song. 

He comes the prisoners to release 

In Satan's bondage held ; 
The gates of brass before Him burst, 

The iron fetters yield. 

He comes the broken heart to bind, 

The bleeding soul to cure ; 
And with the treasures of His grace 

To enrich the humble poor. 
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Bfcvent 

Our glad Hosannas, Prince of Peace, 
Thy welcome shall proclaim ; 

And Heaven's eternal arches ring 
With Thy beloved Name. Amen. 



~ A HdmsUy. H.C.73. C.H.7%. G.B.145. 

**t Si. Thomas. AM.51. C.H.7t(ii). 

LO ! He comes with clouds descending, 
Once for favoured sinners slain ; 
Thousand thousand saints attending, 
Swell the triumph of His train. 

Alleluia ! 
God appears on earth to reign. 

Every eye shall now behold Him 

Robed in dreadful majesty ; 
Those who set at nought and sold Him, 

Pierced and nailed Him to the tree, 
Deeply wailing, 

Shall the true Messiah see. 

Now redemption, long expected, 

See in solemn pomp appear. 
All His saints, by man rejected, 

Now shall meet Him in the air. 
Alleluia ! 

See the day of God appear. 

Yea, Amen, let all adore Thee, 

High on Thine eternal Throne ; 
Saviour, take the power and glory, 
Claim the kingdom for Thine own. 

Alleluia ! 
Thou shalt reign, and Thou alone. Amen. 
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accent 

St. Cecilia. H.C.117. A.M.217. C.H.57S. 

THY kingdom come, O God, 
Thy rule, O Christ, begin; 
Break with Thine iron rod 
The tyrannies of sin. 

Where is Thy reign of peace, 

And purity, and love ? 
When shall all hatred cease, 

As in the realms above ? 

When comes the promised time 
That war shall be no more, 

Oppression, lust, and crime, 
Shall flee Thy face before ? 

We pray Thee, Lord, arise, 

And come in Thy great might ; . 

Revive our longing eyes, 

Which languish for Thy sight. 

Men scorn Thy sacred Name, 
And wolves devour Thy fold ; 

By many deeds of shame 

We learn that love grows cold. 

O'er heathen lands afar 

Thick darkness broodeth yet : 

Arise, O Morning Star, 

Arise, and never set. Amen. 

26 G.B.148. S.S.17. 

WHEN He cometh, when He cometh, 
To make up His jewels, 
All His jewels, precious jewels, 
His loved and His own. 
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Cbrtetmae 

Like the stars of the morning, 
His bright Crown adorning, 
They shall shine in their beauty, 
Bright gems for His Crown. 

He will gather, He will gather, 
tfhe gems for His kingdom ; 
All the pure ones, all the bright ones, 
His loved and His own. 

Little children, little children 
Who love their Redeemer, 
Are the jewels, precious jewels, 
His loved and His own. Amen. 

Also the following : 34, 38, 44, 52, 139, 224, 240. 
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Gbristmas 

Lansdowne. H.C.gi. Eton College, A.M. $77. 
Feniton Court. C.ff.83. 

ANGELS, from the realms of glory, 
Wing your flight o'er all the earth ; 
Ye who sang creation's story 
Now proclaim Messiah's birth ! 

Come and worship ; 
Worship Christ, the new-born King ! 

Shepherds in the fields abiding, 

Watching o'er your flock by night, 
God with man is now residing, 
Yonder shines the Infant Light. 

Come and worship ; 
Worship Christ, the new-born King ! 
h.c.h. 3 1 R 



Cbrtstmae 

Saints before the altar bending, 
Watching long in hope and fear, 

Suddenly the Lord, descending, 
In His temple shall appear. 

Come and worship ; 
Worship Christ, the new-born King ! 

Saints and angels join in praising 

Thee, the Father, Spirit, Son ; 
Evermore their voices raising 
To the Eternal Three in One. 

Come and worship ; 
Worship Christ, the new-born King ! 

Amen. 

28 Yorkshire. A. At. 61. C.tf.84. H.C. {Stockport)^. 

CHRISTIANS, awake ! Salute the happy morn, 
Whereon the Saviour of mankind was born 
Rise to adore the mystery of love, 
Which hoets of angels chanted from above ; 
With them the joyful tidings first begun, 
Of God Incarnate and the Virgin's Son. 

Then to the watchful shepherds it was told, 

Who heard the angelic herald's voice, " Behold, 

I bring good tidings of a Saviour's birth 

To you and all the nations upon earth : 

This day hath God fulfilled His promised word. 

This day is born a Saviour, Christ the Lord." 

He spake ; and straightway the celestial choir 
In hymns of joy, unknown before, conspire : 
The praises of redeeming love they sang, 
And heaven's whole orb with Alleluias rang : 
God's highest glory was their anthem still, 
Peace upon earth, and unto men good will. 
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Cbdatmad 

To Bethlehem straight the enlightened shepherds 

ran, 
To see the wonder God had wrought for man, 
And found, with Joseph and the blessed Maid, 
Her Son, the Saviour, in a manger laid : 
They to their flocks, still praising God, return, 
And their glad hearts within their bosoms burn. 

Like Mary let us ponder in our mind 

God's wondrous love in saving lost mankind ; 

Trace we the Babe, Who has retrieved our loss, 

From His poor manger to His bitter Cross ; 

Tread in His steps, assisted by His grace, 

Till man's first heavenly state again takes place. 

Then may we hope, the angelic thrones among, 
To sing, redeemed, a glad triumphal song : 
He that was born upon this joyful day 
Around us all His glory shall display ; 
Saved by His love, incessant we shall sing 
Eternal praise to Heaven's Almighty King. Amen. 
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Mendelssohn. H.C.S7. A.M. 60. G.B. 56. 

HARK, the herald angels sing, . 
" Glory to the new-born King. 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
God and sinners reconciled ! " 
Joyful, all ye nations, rise, 
Join the triumph of the skies ! 
With the angelic host proclaim 
" Christ is born in Bethlehem ! " 
Hark ! the herald angels sing 
Glory to the new-born King. 
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Obtistmad 

Christ, by highest Heaven adored ; 

Christ, the Everlasting Lord ! 

Late in time behold Him come, 

Offspring of a Virgin's womb ! 

Veiled in flesh the Godhead see ; 

Hail the Incarnate Deity ! 

Pleased as Man with men to dwell, 

Jesus, our Immanuel ! 
Hark ! the herald angels sing 
Glory to the new-born King. 

Hail the heaven-born Prince of Peace ! 
Hail the Sun of Righteousness ! 
Light and life to all He brings, 
Risen with healing in His wings. 
Mild He lays His glory by, 
Born that man no more may die, 
Born to raise the sons of earth, 
Born to give them second birth. 
Hark ! the herald angels sing 
Glory to the new-born King. Amen. 

30 Cutback. tf.C.97. A.M.297. CJ/.548. 

HE has come, the Christ of God, 
Left for us His glad abode ; 
Stooping from His Throne of bliss 
To this darksome wilderness. 

He has come, the Prince of Peace ; 
Come to bid our sorrow cease ; 
Come to scatter with His light 
All the shadows of our night. 
He, the mighty King, has come, 
Making this poor earth His home ; 
Come to bear our sin's sad load ; 
Son of David, Son of God. 
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Gbrfatmas 

He has come Whose Name of grace 
Speaks deliverance to our race ; 
Left for us His glad abode ; 
Son of Mary, Son of God. 

Unto us a Child is born ; 

Unto us a Son is given ; 

Bringing with Him from above 

Holy peace and heavenly love. Amen. 

— T Andmkm. H.C.14S. (6 verses). 

O a Diddemata. tf.C.235. y4.Af.304. CJ/.389. 

LIFT heart and voice above, 
For lo, the seasons bring 
The Birthday of the Lord we love, 
Our Saviour, Friend, and King ; 
Jesus, our hope, our own, 
The dear, the glorious Name; 
He for our sakes from Heaven came down 
To suffering, grief, and shame. 

How great a gift was His ! 

His Blood to cleanse our sin, 
On earth His love, in Heaven His bliss, 

When we shall enter in ; 

Oh, what shall we on Him 

In grateful joy bestow, 
Who, though He made the seraphim, 

Yet loved poor sinners so ? 

Lord Jesus, here we bring 

Our birthday offering free; 
*Tis but a stained and sinful thing, 

Yet just the gift for Thee ! 

Our Present, Lord, receive ; 

Thy holy love unknown 
We learn, we welcome, we believe, 

And give Thee back our own. Amen. 
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Cbrtstmaa 

3^ Adeste. ff.C.86. i4.Af.59- C.tf.92. 

OCOME, all ye faithful, 
Joyful and triumphant, 
O come ye, O come ye to Bethlehem; 
Come and behold Him 
Born the King of angels ; 
O come let us adore Him, 
O come let us adore Him, 
O come let us adore Him, Christ the Lord. 

God of God, 

Light of Light, 
Lo, He abhors not the Virgin's womb ; 

Very God, 

Begotten, not created ; 

O come let us adore Him, 

O come let us adore Him, 
O come let us adore Him, Christ the Lord. 

Sing, choirs of angels, 

Sing in exultation, 
Sing, all ye citizens of Heaven above: 

" Glory to God 

In the highest ; " 

O come let us adore Him, 

O come let us adore Him, 
O come let us adore Him, Christ the Lord. 

Yea, Lord, we greet Thee, 

Born this happy morning ; 
Jedu, to Thee be glory given; 

Word of the Father, 

Now in flesh appearing ; 

O come let us adore Him, 

O come let us adore Him, 
O come let us adore Him, Christ the Lord. 

Amen. 
36 



33 



Cbrtetmaa 

Zrby. tf.C.474. i4.Af.329. G.B.$8. 

ONCE, in royal David's city, 
Stood a lowly cattle-shed, 
Where a mother laid her Baby 

In a manger for His bed : 
Mary was that mother mild, 
Jesus Christ her little Child. 

He came down to earth from Heaven, 

Who is God and Lord of all, 
And His shelter was a stable, 

And His cradle was a stall : 
With the poor, and mean, and lowly, 
Lived on earth our Saviour holy. 

And through all His wondrous childhood, 

He would honour and obey, 
Love, and watch the lowly maiden, 

In whose gentle arms He lay: 
Christian children all must be 
Mild, obedient, good as He. 

For He is our childhood's pattern, 
Day by day like us He grew ; 

He was little, weak, and helpless ; 
Tears and smiles like us He knew ; 

And He feeleth for our sadness, 

And He shareth in our gladness. 

And our eyes at last shall see Him, 
Through His own redeeming love, 

For that Child so dear and gentle, 
Is our Lord in Heaven above ; 

And He leads His children on 

To the place where He is gone. 
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Gbristmas 

Not in that poor lowly stable, 

With the oxen standing by, 
We shall see Him ; but in Heaven, 

Set at God's right hand on high ; 
When, like stars, His children crowned, 
All in white shall wait around. Amen. 

OA Margaret. H.C.Sg. C.H.642. 

0*r Reception. G.B.62. 

THOU didst leave Thy Throne and Thy kingly 
crown, 
When Thou earnest to earth for me ; 
But in Bethlehem's home there was found no room. 

For Thy holy nativity. 
Oh, come to my heart, Lord Jesus ! 
There is room in my heart for Thee. 

Heaven's arches rang when the angels sang, 

Proclaiming Thy royal degree ; 
But of lowly birth cam'st Thou, Lord, on earth, 

And in great humility. 
Oh, come to my heart, Lord Jesus ! 

There is room in my heart for Thee. 

The foxes found rest, and the birds their nest 

In the shade of the forest tree ; 
But Thy couch was the sod, O Thou Son of God, 

In the deserts of Galilee. 
Oh. come to my heart, Lord Jesus ! 

There is room in my heart for Thee. 

Thou earnest, O Lord, with the living word 

That should set Thy children free ; 
But with mocking scorn, and with crown of thorn, 

They bore Thee to Calvary. 
Oh, come to my heart, Lord Jesus ! 

Thy Cross is my only plea. 
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Cbtfetmae 

When Heaven's arches ring, and her choirs shall sing, 

At Thy coming to victory, 
Let Thy voice call me Home, saying, " Yet there is 

There is room at My side for thee." [room, 

And my heart shall rejoice, Lord Jesus, 
When Thou comest and callest for me. Amen. 



oc Bethlehem. H.C.83. C.//.94. 

OD Winchester Old. H.C.113. AM. 62. G.B.60. 

WHILE shepherds watched their flocks by 
night, 
All seated on the ground, 
The angel of the Lord came down, 
And glory shone around. 

" Fear not," said he, for mighty dread 

Had seized their troubled mind ; 
" Glad tidings of great joy I bring 

To you and all mankind. 

" To you, in David's town this day, 

Is born, of David's line, 
A Saviour, Who is Christ the Lord ; 

And this shall be the sign : 

" The heavenly Babe you there shall find 

To human view displayed, 
All meanly wrapt in swathing bands, 

And in a manger laid." 

Thus spake the seraph ; and forthwith 

Appeared a shining throng 
Of angels praising God, who thus 

Addressed their joyful song : 
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" All glory be to God on high, 

And to the earth be peace ; 
Goodwill henceforth from Heaven to men 

Begin and never cease." Amen. 

Also the following : 272-276. 
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innocents' 2)as 

Rachel. H.C.476. 
Melcombe. iJ.C.339. -d.Af.347. G.B.356. 



TREAD softly ; mothers weep for them 
As if their very hearts would break, 
Those blessdd babes of Bethlehem 
Who gave their life for Jesus' sake. 

•Tis true they never learned His Name 
Upon their infant lips to take : 

But Christian children always claim 
They lived and died for Jesus' sake. 

And we must live and die for Him, 
For Him a good confession make, 

Although our blood may never dim 
The cruel sword for Jesus' sake. 

We must our struggling wills subdue, 
We must the paths of sin forsake, 

And all things lovely, pure, and true, 
Must be our own for Jesus' sake. 

Hush ! there are little ones that cry, 
And there are little hearts that ache ; 

And we those bitter tears may dry, 

And soothe those hearts for Jesus' sake. 

Then be our journey short or long, 
From rosy dawn when first we wake 
40 



Snnocente' Dag 

Until we sing our evensong, 
All, all shall be for Jesus' sake. Amen. 

37 Alston*. H.C.499. A.M.331. C.H.643. 

WE are but little children weak, 
Nor born in any high estate ; 
What can we do for Jesus' sake, 
Who is so high and good and great? 

We know the holy Innocents 
Laid down for Him their infant life, 
And martyrs brave and patient saints 
Have stood for Him in fire and strife. 

We wear the cross they wore of old, 
Our lips have learned like vows to make ; 
We need not die ; we cannot fight ; 
What may we do for Jesus' sake ? 

When deep within our swelling hearts 
The thoughts of pride and anger rise. 
When bitter words are on our tongues, 
And tears of passion in our eyes ;* 

Then we may stay the angry blow, 
Then we may check the hasty word, 
Give gentle answers back again, 
And fight a battle for our Lord. 

With smiles of peace, and looks of love, 
Light in our dwellings we may make, 
Bid kind good humour brighten there, 
And still do all for Jesus' sake. 

There's not a child so small and weak 
But has his little cross to take, 
His little work of love and praise 
That he may do for Jesus' sake. Amen. 
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Chalvey. H.C. 95. A.M.2SS. 
Leominster. G.B.500. CM.g. C.H.353. 

A FEW more years shall roll, 
A few more seasons come, 
And we shall be with those that rest 
Asleep within the tomb : 
Then, O my Lord, prepare 
My soul for that great day ; 
Oh, wash me in Thy precious Blood, 
And take my sins away. 

A few more suns shall set 
O'er these dark hills of time, 

And we shall be where suns are not, 
A far serener clime : 
Then, O my Lord, prepare 
My soul for that bright day ; 

Oh, wash me in Thy precious Blood, 
And take my sins away. 

A few more storms shall beat 

On this wild rocky shore, 
And we shall be where tempests cease, 

And surges swell no more : 

Then, O my Lord, prepare 

My soul for that calm day ; 
Oh, wash me in Thy precious Blood, 

And take my sins away. 

A few more struggles here, 

A few more partings o'er, 
A few more toils, a few more tearc, 

And we shall weep no more : 

Then, O my Lord, prepare 

My soul for that blest day ; 
Oh, wash me in Thy precious Blood, 

And take my sins away. 
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•Tis but a little while 

And He shall come again, 
Who died that we might live, Who lives 

That we with Him may reign ; 

Then, O my Lord, prepare 

My soul for that glad day ; 
Oh, wash me in Thy precious Blood, 

And take my sins away. Amen. 
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Father, let me dedicate. A .M.74. C.H. 106. 
Dedication. H.C.ic*. 

FATHER, let me dedicate 
All this year to Thee, 
In whatever worldly state 
Thou wilt have me be : 
Not from sorrow, pain, or care 

Freedom dare I claim ; 
This alone shall be my prayer, 
Glorify Thy Name. 

Can a child presume to choose 

Where or how to live ? 
Can a Father's love refuse 

All the best to give ? 
More Thou givest every day 

Than the best can claim, 
Nor withholdest aught that may 

Glorify Thy Name. 

If in mercy Thou wilt spare 
Joys that yet are mine ; 

If on life, serene and fair, 
Brighter rays may shine ; 

43 



Hew fijeac 

Let my glad heart, while it sings, 

Thee in all proclaim, 
And, whate'er the future brings, 

Glorify Thy Name. 

If Thou callest to the Cross, 

And its shadow come, 
Turning all my gain to loss, 

Shrouding heart and home ; 
Let me think how Thy dear Son 

To His glory came, 
And in deepest woe pray on, 

" Glorify Thy Name." Amen. 



4° Hertnas. H.C.207. G.B.502. 

JESUS, blessed Saviour, help us now to raise 
Songs of glad thanksgiving, songs of holy praise. 
Oh, how kind and gracious Thou hast always been ! 
Oh, how many blessings every day has seen ! 
Jesus, blessed Saviour, now our praises hear, 
For Thy grace and favour crowning all the year. 

Jesus, holy Saviour, only Thou canst tell 
How we often stumbled, how we often fell. 
All our sins (so many !), Saviour, Thou dost know : 
In Thy Blood most precious wash us white as snow. 
Jesus, blessed Saviour, keep us in Thy fear, 
Let Thy grace and favour pardon all the year. 

Jesus, loving Saviour, only Thou dost know 
All that may befall us as we onward go ; 
So we humbly pray Thee, take us by the hand, 
Lead us ever upward to the better Land. 
Jesus, blessed Saviour, keep us ever near, 
Let Thy grace and favour shield us all the year. 
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Jesus, precious Saviour, make us all Thine own, 
Make us Thine for ever, make us Thine alone ; 
Let each day, each moment of this glad new year, 
Be for Jesus only, Jesus, Saviour dear. 
Then, O blessed Saviour, never need we fear : 
For Thy grace and favour crowns our bright new 
year. Amen. 



Pilgrims of the Night. G.B.503. 
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STANDING at the portal of the opening year, 
Words of comfort meet us, hushing every fear ; 
Spoken through the silence by our Father's voice, 
Tender, strong, and faithful, making us rejoice. 

Onward then and fear not, children of the day, 
For His Word shall never, never pass away. 

"I, the Lord, am with thee, be thou not afraid; 
I will help and strengthen, be thou not dismayed ; 
Yea, I will uphold thee with My own right hand; 
Thou art called and chosen in My sight to stand." 

For the year before us, oh, what rich supplies ! 
For the poor and needy living streams shall rise ; 
For the sad and sinful shall His grace abound ; 
For the faint and feeble perfect strength be found. 

He will never fail us, He will not forsake ; 
His eternal covenant He will never break. • 
Besting on His promise, what have we to fear ? 
God is all-sufficient for the coming year. Amen. 



AUo the following: 48, 130, 131, 132, 140, 
167, 188, 232. 
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Epipbang 

4^ Dix. H.C.106. A.M.79. G.B.132. 

AS with gladness men of old 
Did the guiding star behold ; 
As with joy they hailed its light, 
Leading onward, beaming bright; 
So, most gracious Lord, may we 
Evermore be led to Thee. 

As with joyful steps they sped 

To that lonely manger bed, 

There to bend the knee before 

Him Whom Heaven and earth adore ; 

So may we, with willing feet, 

Ever seek Thy Mercy-seat. 

As they offered gifts most rare 
At that manger rude and bare; 
So may we with holy joy, 
Pure, and free from sin's alloy, 
All our costliest treasures bring, 
Christ, to Thee, our heavenly King. 

Holy Jesus, every day 
Keep us in the narrow way ; 
And, when earthly things are past, 
Bring our ransomed souls at last 
Where they need no star to guide, 
. Where no clouds Thy glory hide. 

In the heavenly country bright 
Need they no created light ; 
Thou its Light, its Joy, its Crown, 
Thou its Sun, which goes not down ; 
There for ever may we sing 
Alleluias to our King. Amen. 
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AO Epiphany. C.H.ux. 

TO Epiphany Hymn. U.C.107. G.B-59- 

BRIGHTEST and best of the sons of the morning, 
Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine aid ! 
Star of the East, the horizon adorning, 
Guide where our Infant Redeemer is laid I 

Cold on His cradle the dew-drops are shining, 
Low lies His head with the beasts of the stall ; 

Angels adore Him in slumber reclining — 
Maker, and Monarch, and Saviour of all. 

Say, shall we yield Him, in costly devotion, 
Odours of Edom, and offerings divine, 

Gems of the mountain, and pearls of the ocean, 
Myrrh from the forest, and gold from the mine ? 

Vainly we offer each ample oblation, 

• Vainly with gifts would His favour secure ; 

Richer by far is the earth's adoration ; 

Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor. 

Brightest and best of the sons of the morning, 
Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine aid ! 

Star of the East, the horizon adorning, 
Guide where our Infant Redeemer is laid ! 

Amen. 



a a CrVger. H.C.1%0. A.M. 219. G.B.522. 

44 Holy Church. H.C.249. 

HAIL to the Lord's Anointed, 
Great David's greater Son ! 
Hail, in the time appointed, 
His reign on earth begun I 
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He comes to break oppression, 

To set the captive free, 
To take away transgression, 

And rule in equity. 

He comes with succour speedy 

To those who suffer wrong ; 
To help the poor and needy, 

And bid the weak be strong ; 
To give them songs for sighing, 

Their darkness turn to light, 
Whose souls, condemned and dying. 

Were precious in His sight. 

Kings shall fall down before Him, 

And gold and incense bring ; 
All nations shall adore Him, 

His praise all people sing ; 
To Him shall prayer unceasing 

And daily vows ascend ; 
His kingdom still increasing, 

A kingdom without end. 

O'er every foe victorious, 

He on Hi3 Throne shall re3t, 
From age to age more glorious, 

All-blessing and all-ble3t ; 
The tide of time shall never 

His covenant remove ; 
His Name shall stand for ever, 

That Name to us is — Love. Amen. 

Jerusalem. C/f.114. Nottingham. H.C. 105. 
St. Hugh. H.C.179- A.M.247- C.H.179- 

OTHOU Who by a star didst guide 
The wise men on their way, 
Until it came and stood beside 
The place where Jesus lay ; 

48 



Sptpbang 

Although by stars Thou dost not lead 

Thy servants now below, 
Thy Holy Spirit, when they need, 

Will show them how to go. 

As yet we know Thee but in part ; 

But still we trust Thy word, 
That blessed are the pure in heart, 

For they shall see the Lord. 

O Saviour, give us then Thy grace 

To make us pure in heart, 
That we may see Thee face to face 

Hereafter as Thou art. Amen. 
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Magi. G.B.65. 

O'ER Bethlehem's hill, in time of old, 
Came wise men from afar, 
Bringing their costly gifts of gold, 

For they had seen His star ; 
In princely pomp, with presents meet, 
They came to worship at His feet. 

The silvery lamp through all the night 

Led on their eager way, 
Until upon His lowly home 

Was shed its gentle ray : 
And there they found the Infant King, 
And on the ground fell worshipping. 

So, gracious Spirit, by Thy light 

Shine Thou upon our way, 
To guide our feet to Christ the Lord ; 

We would our homage pay ; 
For He Who is the children's King 
Will not disdain what children bring. 
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Not as wise men, in princely robes, 

With offerings rich and rare : 
We come with empty hands, O Lord, 

Burdened with sin and care, 
With hands that wrought Thy misery : 
And yet Thou bidd'st us come to Thee. 

For gifts : we give ourselves to Thee : 
Our hearts shall be Thy throne ; 

For gold : we give Thee all our love, 
Oh, make it all Thine own ! 

As incense sweet Thy praise we sing, 

And bless Thy Name, our Saviour-King. 

Amen. 
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Hamerton. H.C.47^ Newland. A.M.$6g (it). 
North CoaUs. //.C.495. CJf.629. C..E.//.504. 

WAKEN ! Christian children, 
Up and let us sing, 
With glad voice, the praises 
Of our new-born King. 

Come, nor fear to seek Him, 

Children though we be ; 
Once He said of children, 

" Let them come to Me." 

In a manger lowly, 

Sleeps the heavenly Child; 
O'er Him fondly bendeth 

Mary, mother mild. 

Far above that stable, 

Up in heaven so high, 
One bright star out-shine th. 

Watching silently. 
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Fear not then to enter, 

Though we cannot bring 
Gold, or myrrh, or incense 

Fitting for a King. 

Gifts He asketh richer, 

Offerings costlier still, 
Yet may Christian children 

Bring them if they will. 

Brighter than all jewels 

Shines the modest eye ; 
Best of gifts He loveth 

Infant purity. 

Haste we then to welcome 

With a joyous lay 
Christ the King of Glory, 

Born for us to-day. Amen. 

Also the following : 257, 276. 

Septuagesima 

St. Ann. H.C.279. A.M.J65. G.B.171. 

OGOD, our Help in ages past, 
Our Hope for years to come, 
Our Shelter from the stormy blast, 
And our eternal Home. 

Beneath the shadow of Thy Throne 

Thy saints have dwelt secure : 
Sufficient is Thine arm alone, 

And our defence is sure. 

Before the hills in order stood. 

Or earth received her frame. 
From everlasting Thou art God, 

To endless years the same. 
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A thousand ages in Thy sight 

Are like an evening gone : 
Short as the watch that ends the night 

Before the rising sun. 

Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 

Bears all its sons away ; 
They fly forgotten, as a dream 

Dies at the opening day. 

God, our Help in ages past, 

Our Hope for years to come : 
Be Thou our Guard while troubles last. 

And our eternal Home. Amen. 



49 St. Flavian. H.C.133. i4.ilf.x68. G.B.465. 

THERE is a book, who runs may read, 
Which heavenly truth imparts, 
And all the lore its scholars need, 
Pure eyes and Christian hearts. 

The works of God, above, below, 

Within us and around, 
Are pages in that book, to show 

How God Himself is found. 

The glorious sky, embracing all, 

Is like the Maker's love, 
Wherewith encompassed, great and small 

In peace and order move. 

The Moon above, the Church below, 

A wondrous race they run ; 
But all their radiance, all their glov/, 

Each borrows of its Sun. 
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The dew of heaven is like Thy grace, 

It steals in silence down ; 
But where it lights, the favoured place 

By richest fruits is known. 
Two worlds are ours : 'tis only sin 

Forbids us to descry 
The mystic Heaven and earth within, 

Plain as the sea and sky. 
Thou, Who hast given me eyes to see 

And love this sight so fair, 
Give me a heart to find out Thee, 

And read Thee everywhere. Amen. 

50 Moscow. /f.C.131. A.M.360. G.B.514. 

THOU, Whose Almighty Word 
Chaos and darkness heard, 

And took their flight, 
Hear us, we humbly pray, 
And where the Gospel-day 
Sheds not its glorious ray 

Let there be light. 
Thou, Who didst come to bring 
On Thy redeeming wing 

Healing and sight, 
Health to the sick in mind, 
Sight to the inly blind, 
Oh, now to all mankind 

Let there be light. 
Spirit of truth and love, 
Life-giving, holy Dove, 

Speed forth Thy flight ; 
Move on the waters' face, 
Bearing the lamp of grace, 
And in earth's darkest place 
Let there be light. 
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Holy and Blessed Three, 
Glorious . Trinity, 

Wisdom, Love, Might ! 
Boundless as ocean's tide 
Rolling in fullest pride, 
Through the world, far and wide, 

Let there be light. Amen. 



CT Ellacombe. H.C.46Z. A.M. 341. G.B.37. 

D A Ewing. H.C.249. A.M.228. G.B. 614. 

'fTTVWAS God that made the ocean, 

X And laid its sandy bed ; 
He gave the stars their motion, 

And built the mountain's head ; 
He made the rolling thunder, 

The lightning's forked flame ; 
His works are full of wonder, 

All glorious is His Name. 

And must it not surprise us 

That One so high and great 
Should see and not despise us, 

Poor sinners, at His feet ? 
Yet day by day He gives us 

Our raiment and our food ; 
In sickness He relieves us, 

And is in all things good. 

But things that are far greater 

His mighty hand hath done, 
And sent us blessings sweeter 

Through Christ, His only Son ; 
Who, when He saw us dying 

In sin and sorrow's night, 
On wings of mercy flying, 

Came down with life and light. 
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s 

He gives His Word to teach us 

Our danger and our wants, 
And kindly doth beseech us 

To take the life He grants. 
His Holy Spirit frees us 

From Satan's deadly powers, 
Leads us by faith to Jesus, 

And makes His glory ours. Amen. 

Also the following: 157, 167. 
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ro St.Finbar. C.H.404. G.B.241. 

O* Barnby. H.C.153. C.Af.32. 

A KINGLY summons now I hear ; 
It is the Saviour drawing near : 
His knock is clear above earth's din ; 
Oh, shall I, shall I let Him in ? 

His brow no longer crowned with thorn, 
His hands with nails no longer torn : 
"My child," saith He; "give up thy sin : " 
Oh, shall I, shall I let Him in ? 

Glory and honour crown Him now ; 
Shall my proud will refuse to bow ? 
Conscience to chide doth now begin ; 
Oh, shall I, shall I let Him in ? 

Again His knock is loud and clear ; 

His wondrous love cast3 out all fear : 

Thy mighty arm my fight shall win ; 

Jesus, my Saviour, enter in. Amen. 
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»-«% Waff are. C.H.617. Newland. A.M. 569. 

53 Saikfown. H.C.495. 

DO no sinful action, 
Speak no angry word ; 
Ye belong to Jesus, 
Children of the Lord. 

Christ is kind and gentle, 

Christ is pure and true ; 
And His little children 

Must be holy too. 

There's a wicked spirit 

Watching round you still, 
And he tries to tempt you 

To all harm and ill. 

But ye must not hear him, 

Though 'tis hard for you 
To resist the evil, 

And the good to do. 

For ye promised truly, 

In your infant days, 
To renounce him wholly, 

And forsake his ways. 

Ye are Christian soldiers, 

Ye must learn to fight 
With the bad within you, 

And to do the right. 

Christ is your own Master, 

He is good and true, 
And His little children 
- Must be holy too. Amen. 
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54 HeinUin. H.C.142. A.M. 92. C.H.126. 

FORTY days and forty nights 
Thou wast fasting in the wild ; 
Forty days and forty nights 
Tempted, and yet undenled. 

Sunbeams scorching all the day ; 
Chilly dew-drops nightly shed ; 
Prowling beasts about Thy way ; 
Stones Thy pillow, earth Thy bed. 

Shall not we Thy sorrow share, 

Learn Thy discipline of pain, 

Strive, like Thee, through fast and prayer. 

Strength for after time to gain ? 

Then if Satan, vexing sore, 
Flesh or spirit should assail, 
Thou, his vanquisher before, 
Wilt not suffer us to fail. 

So shall we have peace divine ; 
Holier gladness ours shall be ; 
Round us too shall angels shine, 
Such as ministered to Thee. 

Keep, oh, keep us, Saviour dear, 

Ever constant by Thy side; 

That with Thee we may appear 

At the eternal Eastertide. Amen. 

55 CaswdU. H.C.197. A.M.107. C.H.411. 

GLORY be to Jesus, 
Who, in bitter pains, 
Poured for me the Life-blood 
From His sacred veins. 
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Grace and life eternal 

In that Blood I find ; 
Blest be His compassion, 

Infinitely kind. 
Blest through endless ages 

Be the precious stream 
Which from endless torment 

Did the world redeem. 
Abel's blood for vengeance 

Pleaded to the skies ; 
But the Blood of Jesus 

For our pardon cries. 
Oft as it is sprinkled 

On our guilty hearts, 
Satan in confusion 

Terror-struck departs ; 
Oft as earth exulting 

Wafts its praise on high, 
Angel-hosts rejoicing 

Make their glad reply. 
Lift ye then your voices ; 

Swell the mighty flood ; 
Louder still and louder 

Praise the precious Blood. Amen. 
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S.S.552. G.B. 224. 

AUK, there comes a whisper 
Stealing on thine ear ; 
'Tis the Saviour calling, 
Soft, soft and clear : 
"Give thy heart to Me. 
Once I died for thee." 
Hark ! hark ! thy Saviour calls : 
Come, sinner, come ! 
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With that voice so gentle, 

Dost thou hear Him say ? 
" Tell Me all thy sorrows ; 

Come, come away." 
Wouldst thou find a refuge 

For thy soul opprest ? 
Jesus kindly answers : 

" I am thy Rest." 
At the Cross of Jesus 

Let thy burden fall, 
While He gently whispers : 

" Til bear it all." Amen. 

r *« St. Agnes. tf.C.147. A.M.450. G.B.311. 

D/ Holy Trinity. H.C.276. C.M.82. C.H.S07. 

[S there one heart, dear Saviour, here, 
That humbly seeks for Thee ? 
Now with Thy promised grace appear, 

Let each Thy beauty see. 
We read Thy power where'er we turn, 

Around, beneath, above ; 
But to Thy Cross we come to learn 

The story of Thy love. 
Thou Man of sorrows, hearts like ours 

Thy griefs can never know ; 
No youthful tongues, no mortal powers, 

Can utter half Thy woe ; 
Yet 'twas for us Thy tears were shed, 

For us they pierced Thy side ; 
To bring us help the Saviour bled, 

To give us life He died. 
Dear suffering Saviour, let us stay 

To gaze and think of Thee, 
And never coldly turn away 

From sacred Calvary. 
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Oft may we gather round Thy feet, 

To praise Thy dying love, 
Till to behold Thy face we meet 

In purer scenes above. Amen. 

Holly. H.C.173. G.B.89. CJIf.137. 
Gideon. C.H.62S. 

IT is a thing most wonderful, 
Almost too wonderful to be, 
That God's own Son should come from Heaven, 

And die to save a child like me. 
And yet I know that it is true : 

He came to this poor world below, 
And wept and toiled and mourned and died, 

Only because He loved us so. 
I cannot tell how He could love 

A child so weak and full of sin ; 
His love must be most wonderful, 

If He could die my love to win. 
I sometimes think about the Cross, 

And shut my eyes, and try to see 
The cruel nails, and crown of thorns. 

And Jesus crucified for me. 
But, even could I see Him die, 

I could but see -a little part 
Of that great love, which, like a fire, 

Is always burning in His heart. 
It is most wonderful to know 

His love for me so free and sure ; 
But 'tis more wonderful to see 

My love for Him so faint and poor. 
And yet I want to love Thee, Lord : 

Oh, light the flame within my heart, 
And I will love Thee more and more, 

Until I see Thee as Thou art. Amen. 
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jtq Sundown. //.C.49S. Nomen Domini. tf.C.15. 

DV St. Constantine. A.M. 194. 

JESU, meek and gentle, 
Son of God Most High ; 
Pitying, loving Saviour, 
Hear Thy children's cry. 

Pardon our offences, 

Loose our captive chains, 

Break down every idol 
Which our soul detains. 

Give us holy freedom, 

Fill our hearts with love ; 

Draw us, holy Jesu, 
To the realms above. 

Lead us on our journey, 

Be Thyself the Way 
Through terrestrial darkneis 

To celestial day. 

Jesu, meek and gentle, 
Son of God Most High ; 

Pitying, loving Saviour, 

Hear Thy children's cry. Amen. 



f%#* St. Andrew. i4.Af.403. 

uu St. Oswald H.C.373. i4.Af.274- G.B.352. 

JESUS calls us ; o'er the tumult • 
Of our life's wild, restless sea, 
Day by day His sweet voice soundeth, 
Saying, " Christian, follow Me." 

As of old St. Andrew heard it 

By the Galilean lake, 
Turned from home, and toil, and kindred. 

Leaving all for His dear sake. 
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Jesus calls us from the worship 

Of the vain world's golden store, 
From each idol that would keep us, 

Saying, " Christian, love Me more." 
In our joys and in our sorrows, 

Days of toil and hours of ease, 
Still He calls, in cares and pleasures, 

"Christian, love Me more than these." 
Jesus calls us; by Thy mercies, 

Saviour, make us hear Thy call ; 
Give our hearts to Thine obedience, 

Serve and love Thee best of all. Amen. 
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G.B. gt. 

JESUS, from His Throne on high 
Came into the world to die ; 
That I might from sin be free, 
Bled and died upon the tree. 
Yes, Jesus loves me, 
Yes, Jesus loves me, 
Yes, Jesus loves me, 
The Bible tells me so. 

I can see Him even now, 

With His pierced, thorn-clad brow, 

Agonizing on the tree : 

Oh, what love, and all for me f 

Now I feel this heart of stone 
Drawn to love God's holy Son, 
Lifted up on Calvary, 
Suffering shame and death for me. 

Jesus, take this heart of mine ; 
Make it pure, and wholly Thine : 
Thou hast bled and died for me: 
I will henceforth live for Thee. Amen. 
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A Caswall. H.C.197. A.M.107. G.fl.547. 

u * PorUlade. C.E.H.S05. Menial. C.//.634. 

LET me learn of Jesus : 
He is kind to me ; 
Once He died to save me, 
Nailed upon the tree. 

If I go to Jesus, 

He will hear me pray, 
Make me good and holy, 

Take my sins away. 

Let me think of Jesus : 

He is full of love, 
Looking down upon me 

From His Throne above. 

If I trust in Jesus, 

If I do His will, 
Then I shall be happy, 

Safe from every ill. 

Oh, how good is Jesus, 
May He hold my hand, 

And at last receive me 

To a better Land ! Amen. 
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Lu» Mundi. H.C175. C.//.(0.£.)45i. 
St. Catherine. A.M.igS. C.//.494. 

OJESU, Thou art standing 
Outside the fast-closed door, 
In lowly patience waiting 

To pass the threshold o'er : 
Shame on us, Christian brothers, 
His Name and sign who bear ; 
Oh shame, thrice shame upon us, 
To keep Him standing there. 
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O Jesu, Thou art knocking ; 

And lo, that hand is scarred, 
And thorns Thy brow encircle, 

And tears Thy face have marred. 
O love that passeth knowledge, 

So patiently to wait ! 
O sin that hath no equal, 

So fast to bar the gate ! 

O Jesu, Thou art pleading 

In accents meek and low, 
" I died for you, My children. 

And will ye treat Me so ? " 
O Lord, with shame and sorrow 

We open now the door : 
Dear Saviour, enter, enter, 

And leave us nevermore. Ame 
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Caritas. H.C.478. 

/^VNE there is above all others — 

\J Oh, how He loves ! 

His is love beyond a brother's — 

Oh, how He loves ! 
Earthly friends may fail or leave us, 
One day soothe, the next day grieve us, 
But this Friend will ne'er deceive us : 

Oh, how He loves ! 

*Tis eternal life to know Him — 
Think, oh think, how much we owe Him- 
With His precious Blood He bought us, 
In the wilderness He sought us, 
To His fold He safely brought us. 

We have found a Friend in Jesus — 
'Tis His great delight to bless 
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How our hearts delight to hear Him 
Bid us dwell in safety near Him ! 
Why should we distrust or fear Him ? 

Through His Name we are forgiven — 
Backward shall our foes be driven — 
Best of blessings He'll provide us, 
Naught but good shall e'er betide us, 
Safe to glory He will guide us. Amen. 



« c Innocents. H.C.372. A.M. 175. GB.384. 

U D Consecration. HX.350. 

SAVIOUR, Thou art ever near, 
Thou my humble prayer wilt hear ; 
And I plead Thy promise kind, 
" Early seek, and ye shall find." 

I am very full of sin, 
Jesu, make me pure within ; 
Lead me to the heavenly flood, 
Wash me in Thy precious Blood. 

Lord, I want to be Thy child, 
Make me gentle, meek, and mild ; 
I would pure and holy be, 
Teach me how to come to Thee. 

When I go to work or play, 
Be Thou with me day by day ; 
When I seek my quiet bed, 
Let Thy wings be o'er me spread. 

Saviour, hold me lest I fall, 
Deign to hear me whilst I call ; 
Oh, regard my humble cry, 
Save me, Jesus, or I die. Amen. 
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/;/; Gospd. H.C.529. 

OO (With chorus.) G.B.117. S.S.14. 

TELL me the old, old story, 
Of unseen things above, 
Of Jesus and His glory, 

Of Jesus and His love. 
Tell me the story simply, 

As to a little child, 
For I am weak and weary, 

And helpless and denied. 
Tell me the story slowly, 

That I may take it in : 
That wonderful redemption, 

God's remedy for sin. 
Tell me the story often, 

For I forget so soon : 
The early dew of morning 

Has passed away at noon. 
Tell me the story softly, 

With earnest tones and grave ; 
Remember, I'm the sinner 

Whom Jesus came to save. 
Tell me the story always, 

If you would really be, 
In any time of trouble, 

A comforter to me. 
Tell me the same old story, 

When you have cause to fear 
That this world's empty glory 

Is costing me too dear. 
Yes, and when that world's glory 

Shall dawn upon my soul, 
Tell me the old, old story : 

" Christ Jesus makes thee whole." Amen. 
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Wells. C.H.ss. 
Si. Laurence. H.C.$z. ^.Af.353. C.H.ziu 

THE Son of God, in mighty love, 
Came down to Bethlehem for me : 
Forsook His Throne of light above, 
An Infant upon earth to be. 

In love, the Father's sinless Child 

Sojourned at Nazareth for me ; 
With sinners dwelt the Undefiled, 

The Holy One in Galilee. 

Jesus, Whom angel hosts adore, 
Became a Man of griefs for me ; 

In love, though rich, becoming poor, 

That I, through Him, enriched might be. 

Though Lord of all above, below, 
He went to Kedron's vale for me ; 

He drank the bitter cup of woe 
And wept in dark Gethsemane. 

The ever-blessed Son of God 

Went up to Calvary for me ; 
There paid my debt, there bore my load, 

In His own body on the tree. 

Jesus, Whose dwelling is the skies, 
Went down into the grave for me ; 

And overcame my enemies, 
And won the glorious victory. 

*Tis finished all ; the veil is rent, 
The welcome sure, the access free ; 

Now may we leave our banishment, 

Father, to return to Thee. Amen. 
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G.B.415. 

THERE is a city bright, 
Closed are its gates to sin ; 
Naught that defileth, 
Naught that defileth, 
Can ever enter in. 

Saviour, I come to Thee ! 
O Lamb of God, I pray, — 

Cleanse me and save me, 

Cleanse me and save me, 
Wash all my sins away. 

Lord, make me, from this hour, 
Thy loving child to be, 

Kept by Thy power, 

Kept by Thy power, 
From all that grieveth Thee : 

Till in the snowy dress 
Of Thy redeemed I stand ; 

Faultless and stainless, 

Faultless and stainless, 
Safe in that happy Land ! Amen. 



Greenland. H.C.126. G.B.197. 
Aurelia. H.C.96. A.M.215. G.B.164. 

TO-DAY Thy mercy calls us 
To wash away our sin, 
However great our trespass, 
Whatever we have been : 
However long from mercy 

Our hearts have turned away, 
Thy precious Blood can cleanse us, 
And make us white to-day. 
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To-day Thy gate is open, 

And all who enter in 
Shall find a Father's welcome, 

And pardon for their sin. 
The past shall be forgotten, 

A present joy be given, 
A future grace be promised, 

A glorious crown in Heaven. 

To-day our Father calls us ; 

His Holy Spirit waits ; 
The blessed angels gather 

Around the heavenly gates ; 
No question will be asked us 

How often we have come ; 
Although we oft have wandered, 

It is our Father's Home ! 

O all-embracing mercy ! 

O ever-open door ! 
What should we do without Thee 

When heart and eye run o'er ? 
When all things seem against us, 

To drive us to despair, 
We know one gate is open, 

One ear will hear our prayer ! Amen. 

Also the following: 34, 38, 77, 78, 170, 
179,253,269,270,271. 

Ipalm Sun&ag 

70 Si.Theodulph. H.C.1S0. A.M.9S. C.ff.137. 

ALL glory, laud, and honour 
To Thee, Redeemer, King, 
To Whom the lips of children 
Made sweet Hosannas ring. 
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Thou art the King of Israel, 

Thou David's Royal Son, 
Who in the Lord's Name comest, 

The King and Blessed One. 

All glory, etc. 

The company of angels 

Are praising Thee on high, 
And mortal men and all things 

Created make reply. 

All glory, etc. 

The people of the Hebrews 

With palms before Thee went : 

Our praise and prayer and anthems 
Before Thee we present. 

All glory, etc. 

To Thee before Thy Passion 

They sang their hymns of praise ; 

To Thee now high exalted 
Our melody we raise. 

All glory, etc. 

Thou didst accept their praises; 

Accept the prayers we bring; 
Who in all good delightest, 

Thou good and gracious King. 

All glory, etc. Amen. 

*« T Angers Story. C.E.H.521. C.M.120. 

/■ L Ewing. /f.C.249. 4.Af.228. G.B.437. 

HOSANNA ! loud Hosanna 
The little children sang : 
Through pillared court and temple 
The joyful anthem rang : 
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To Jesus Who had blessed them, 

Close folded to His breast, 
The children sang their praises, 

The simplest and the best. 

From Olivet they followed, 

'Mid an exultant crowd, 
The victor palm branch waving, 

And shouting clear and loud ; 
Bright angels joined the chorus 

Beyond the cloudless sky — 
" Hosanna in the highest ; 

Glory to God on high !" 

Fair leaves of silvery olive 

They strewed upon the ground, 
Whilst Salem's circling mountains 

Echoed the joyful sound ; 
The Lord of men and angels 

Rode on in lowly state, 
Nor scorned that little children 

Should on His bidding wait. 

" Hosanna in the highest ! " 

That ancient song we sing ; 
For Christ is our Redeemer, 

The Lord of Heaven our King. 
Oh, may we ever praise Him 

With heart and life and voice, 
And in His blissful Presence 

Eternally rejoice ! Amen. 

*.,% St. Drostane. H.C.1S1. A.M. 99. 

7* WincfusUt New. H.C.53. A.M. 50. G.B.85. 

RIDE on ! ride on in majesty ! 
Hark ! all the tribes " Hosanna " cry ; 
O Saviour meek, pursue Thy road 
With palms and scattered garments strowed. 
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Ride on ! ride on in majesty ! 

In lowly pomp ride on to die : 

O Christ, Thy triumphs now begin 

O'er captive death and conquered sin. 

Ride on ! ride on in majesty ! 
The winged squadrons of the sky 
Look down with sad and wondering eyes 
To see the approaching sacrifice. 

Ride on ! ride on in majesty ! 
Thy last and fiercest strife is nigh : 
The Father on His sapphire Throne 
Expects TTift own anointed Son. 

Ride on ! ride on in majesty ! 

In lowly pomp ride on to die ; 

Bow Thy meek head to mortal pain, 

Then take, O God, Thy power, and reign. Amen. 

Also the following : 116. 
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73 Windsor. H.C.152. A.M. 90. C.H.146. 
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THOU, Who through this holy week 

Didst suffer for us all, 

The sick to heal, the lost to seek, 
To raise up them that fall ; 

We cannot understand the woe 
Thy love was pleased to bear ; 

O Lamb of God, we only know 
That all our hopes are there. 
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Thy feet the path of suffering trod, 

Thy hand the victory won ; 
What shall we render to our God 

For all that He hath done ? 

Oh, grant us, Lord, with Thee to die, 

With Thee to rise anew ; 
Grant us the things of earth to fly, 

The things of Heaven pursue. Amen. 



TZbc passion 

*,* Cruets Umbra. H.C.iSB. 

/*f S.S.108. 

TJENEATH the Cross of Jesus 
fi I fain would take my stand, 
The shadow of a mighty rock 

Within a weary land : 
Oh, blessed shelter from the storm ! 

The sinner's sure retreat ! 
Oh, trysting-place, where Heaven's love 

And Heaven's justice meet! 

There lies beyond its shadow 

Upon the farther side 
The darkness of an awful grave 

That opens deep and wide ; 
And there between us stands the Cross 

Of Him, Who died to save 
With His own Life-blood my lost soul 

From that eternal grave. 

Upon the Cross of Jesus 

Mine eye by faith can see 
The very dying form of One 

Who suffered there for me ; 
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And from my smitten heart with tears, 

Two wonders I confess, 
The wonders of His glorious love, 

And my own worthlessness. 

Christ, beneath that shadow 
Be my abiding-place : 

1 ask no other sunshine than 
The sunshine of Thy face ; 

Content to let the world go by, 

And count its gain but loss ; 
My sinful self my only shame, 

My only hope Thy Cross. Amen. 



„- Wells. C.//.55(*0- Saxony. ^.Af.85. 

/ J St. Cross. H.C. 190. il.Af.114. C.//.147. 

BEYOND the wicked city wall 
They set the cruel Cross on high, 
Where the dear Lord, Who saved us all, 
Did hang in pain, and bleed, and die. 

The hands that touched the blind to sight, 
That gave the sick man strength anew, 

That raised the dead to life and light, 

Were pierced and wounded through and through. 

The feet that walked the stormy sea, 
That ever turned at sorrow's prayer, 

By sharp nails fastened to the tree, 

Hung torn and hurt and bleeding there. 

Since God's own Son must suffer thus 
Our souls from Satan's grasp to win; 

Since only He could ransom us, 
Oh, what a fearful thing is sin ! 
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How can we yield to Satan's power, 

And let our sinful passions reign, 
When hearing of that awful hour, 

And thinking of our Saviour's pain ? 

Oh, by Thy griefs that dreadful day, 
Dear Lord, and by Thy precious Blood, 

Wash all our guilty stains away, 

And make Thy sinful children good. Amen. 
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St Raphael. tf.C.45. A.M.2%7- C.H.154. 

HARK ! the voice of love and mercy 
Sounds aloud from Calvary ; 
See, it rends the rocks asunder, 

Shakes the earth, and veils the sky : 

" It is finished," 
Hear the dying Saviour cry. 

M It is finished." Oh f what pleasure 

Do the wondrous words afford ! 
Heavenly blessings without measure 

Flow to us from Christ the Lord. 
" It is finished," 

Saints, the dying words record. 

Finished all the types and shadows 

Of the ceremonial law, 
Finished all that God had promised : 

Death and hell no more shall awe. 
" It is finished," 

Saints, from hence your comfort draw. 

Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs ; 
Strike them to Immanuel's Name. 
All on earth, and all in Heaven, 
Join the triumph to proclaim. 

Alleluia ! 
Glory to the bleeding Lamb ! Amen. 
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Gbe paaafon 

St Crispin. H.C.596. CJr.454. 
Just as I am. H.C.159. Misericordia. A.M. 255. 

JUST as I am, without one plea, - 
But that Thy Blood was shed for me, 
And that Thou bidd'st me come to Thee, 
O Lamb of God, I come ! 

Just as I am — and waiting not 
To rid my soul of one dark blot, 
To Thee Whose Blood can cleanse each spot, 
Lamb of God, I come ! 

Just as I am, though tossed about 
With many a conflict, many a doubt, 
Fightings and fears, within, without, 
Lamb of God, I come ! 

Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind : 
Sight, riches, healing of the mind, 
Yea, all I need, in Thee to find, 
Lamb of God, I come ! 

Just as I am, Thou wilt receive, 
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve, 
Because Thy promise I believe : 
Lamb of God, I come ! 

Just as I am — Thy love unknown 
Hath broken every barrier down — 
Now to be Thine, yea, Thine alone, 

O Lamb of God, I come ! Amen. 

Redhead {No. 76). H.C.151. A.M.1S4. G.B.130. 

ROCK of ages, cleft for me, 
Let me hide myself in Thee ; 
Let the Water and the Blood, 
From Thy riven side which flowed, 
Be of sin the double cure, . 

Cleanse me from its guilt and power 
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Not the labours of my hands 
Can fulfil Thy law's demands ; 
Could my zeal no respite know, 
Could my tears for ever flow, 
All for sin could not atone ; 
Thou must save, and Thou alone. 

Nothing in my hand I bring, 
Simply to Thy Cross I cHng ; 
Naked, come to Thee for dress ; 
Helpless, look to Thee for grace ; 
Foul, I to the Fountain fly : 
Wash me, Saviour, or I die. 

While I draw this fleeting breath, 

When my eyelids close in death, 

When I soar to worlds unknown, 

See Thee on Thy Judgment-Throne : 

Rock of ages, cleft for me, 

Let me hide myself in Thee. Amen. 



79 G.B.88. 

TELL me the story of Jesus, 
Write on my heart every word ! 
Tell me the story most precious, 
Sweetest that ever was heard. 
Tell how the angels in chorus 

Sang as they welcomed His birth, 
" Glory to God in the highest, 
Peace and good tiding3 to earth." 

Tell me the story of Jesus, 

Write on my heart every word, 

Tell me the story most precious, 
Sweetest that ever was heard. 
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Fasting alone in the desert, 

Tell of the days that He passed ; 
How He was tried and was tempted, 

Yet was triumphant at last. 
. Tell of the years of His labours, 

Tell of the sorrows He bore ; 
He was despised and afflicted, 

Homeless, rejected, and poor. 

Tell of the Cross where they nailed Him, 

Writhing in anguish and pain ; 
Tell of the grave where they laid Him ; 

Tell how He liveth again. 
Love in that story so tender, 

Clearer than ever I see ; 
Stay, let me weep while you whisper, 

Love paid the ransom for me. Amen. 

Q n Belmont. H.C.2S9. C.H.392. G.B.84. 

ou G.B.11B. 

THERE is a Fountain filled with Blood 
Drawn from Immanuel's veins ; 
And sinners plunged beneath that flood 
Lose all their guilty stains. 

The dying thief rejoiced to see 

That Fountain in his day ; 
And there may I, as vile as he, 

Wash all my sins away. 

Dear dying Lamb, Thy precious Blood 

Shall never lose its power, 
Till all the ransomed Church of God 

Be saved, to sin no more. 

E'er since, by faith, I saw the stream 

Thy flowing wounds supply, 
Redeeming love has been my theme, 

And shall be till I die. 
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Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 

I'll sing Thy power to save, 
When this poor lisping, stammering tongue 

Lies silent in the grave. 

Lord, I believe Thou hast prepared, 

Unworthy though I be, 
For me a Blood-bought free reward, 

A golden harp for me. Amen. 
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Horsley. H.C.483. ^.Af.332. G.B.101. 

THERE is a green hill far away, 
Without a city wall, 
Where the dear Lord was crucified, 
Who died to save us all. 

We may not know, we cannot tell, 

What pains He had to bear ; 
But we believe it was for us 

He hung and suffered there. 

He died that we might be forgiven, 

He died to make us good ; 
That we might go at last to Heaven, 

Saved by His precious Blood. 

There was no other good enough 

To pay the price of sin ; 
He only could unlock the gate 

Of Heaven, and let us in. 

Oh, dearly, dearly has He loved ; 

And we must love Him too, 
And trust in His redeeming Blood, 

And try His works to do. Amen. 
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O Baca. /f.C.349. G.B.115. 

°* Thy Life, etc. A.M. 259. 

THY Life was given for me, 
Thy Blood, O Lord, was shed, 
That I might ransomed be, 

And quickened from the dead ; 
Thy Life was given for me ; 
What have I given for Thee ? 

Long years were spent for me 

In weariness and woe, 
That through eternity 

Thy glory I might know ; 
Long years were spent for me ; 
Have I spent one for Thee ? 

Thy Father's Home of light, 

Thy rainbow-circled Throne, 
Were left for earthly night, 

For wanderings sad and lone ; 
Yea, all was left for me; 
Have I left aught for Thee ? 

And Thou hast brought to me 
Down from Thy Home above 

Salvation full and free, 

Thy pardon and Thy love ; 

Groat gifts Thou broughtest me ; 

What have I brought to Thee ? 

Oh, let my life be given, 

My years for Thee be spent ; 

World-fetters all be riven, 

And joy with suffering blent ; 

Thou gav'st Thyself for me, 

I give myself to Thee. Amen. 

80 



Zbe passion 



83 



Rockingham. H.C. 186. A.M.10S. G.B.129. 

WHEN I survey the wondrous Cross 
On which the Prince of Glory died, 
My richest gain I count but loss, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 

Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast, 
Save in the Cross of Christ my God : 
All the vain things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to His Blood. 

See from His head, His hands, His feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down ; 
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet, 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown ? 

Were the whole realm of nature mine, 

That were an offering far too small ; 

Love so amazing, so divine, 

Demands my soul, my life, my all. Amen. 
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Cross and Crown. A.M.523. C.//.602. 
Holmedale. tf.C.137. 

TT7HO is this, so weak and helpless, 
V V Child of lowly Hebrew maid, 
Rudely in a stable sheltered, 

Coldly in a manger laid ? 
*Tis the Lord of all creation, 

Who this wondrous path hath trod ; 
He is God from everlasting, 

And to everlasting, God. 

Who is this — a Man of Sorrows, 
Walking sadly life's hard way, 

Homeless, weary, sighing, weeping 
Over sin and Satan's sway ? 
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Baetec 

'Tis our God, our glorious Saviour, 

Who above the starry sky 
Now for us a place prepareth, 

Where no tear can dim the eye. 

Who is this ? — behold Him shedding 

Drops of Blood upon the ground T 
Who is this — despised, rejected, 

Mocked, insulted, beaten, bound ? 
'Tis our God, Who gifts and graces 

On His Church now poureth down ; 
Who shall smite in holy vengeance 

All His foes beneath His Throne. 

Who is this that hangeth dying, 

While the rude world scoffs and scorns ; 
Numbered with the malefactors, 

Torn with nails, and crowned with thorns T 
'Tis the God Who ever liveth 

'Mid the shining ones on high, 
In the glorious golden city 

Reigning everlastingly ! Amen. 

Also the folloiving : 57, 58, 61, 160. 

jEaster 
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Resurrexit. A.M.13S. C.H.161. 

CHRIST is risen ! Christ is risen ! 
He hath burst His bonds in twain ; 
Christ is risen ! Christ is risen ! 
Alleluia ! swell the strain ! 
For our gain He suffered loss 

By Divine decree ; 
He hath died upon the Cross, 
But our God is He. 
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Christ is risen ! Christ is risen ! 

He hath burst His bonds in twain ; 
Christ is risen ! Christ is risen ! 
- Alleluia ! swell the strain ! 

See the chains of death are broken ; 

Earth below and Heaven above 
Joy in each amazing token 
Of His rising, Lord of love ; 
He for evermore shall reign 

By the Father's side, 
Till He comes to earth again, 
Comes to claim His Bride. 
Christ is risen ! Christ is risen ! 

He hath burst His bonds in twain ; 
Christ is risen ! Christ is risen ! 
Alleluia ! swell the strain ! 

Glorious angels downward thronging 

Hail the Lord of all the skies ; 
Heaven, with joy and holy longing 
For the Word Incarnate, cries, 
Christ is risen ! Earth, rejoice ! 

Gleam, ye starry train ! 
All creation, find a voice ; 
He o'er all shall reign. 
Christ is risen ! Christ is risen ! 

He hath burst His bonds in twain ; 
Christ is risen ! Christ is risen ! 

O'er the universe to reign. Amen. 

MQui dedit. C.H.i6\. 
University College. H.C.361. A.M. 2^1. G.B.379. 
r Hymn (with Alleluias). H.C.210. A.M. 134. G.B.133. 

" /"CHRIST the Lord is risen to-day," 
\^j Sons of men, and angels, say ; 
Raise your joys and triumphs high ! 
Sing, ye heavens ; and earth, reply ! 
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Love's redeeming work is done, 
Fought the fight, the battle won ; 
Lo ! our Sun's eclipse is o'er ; 
Lo ! He sets in blood no more. 

Vain the stone, the watch, the seal ; 
Christ hath burst the gates of hell ! 
Death in vain forbids His rise ; 
Christ has opened Paradise ! 

Lives again our glorious King ! 
Where, O death, is now thy sting T 
Once He died our souls to save ; 
Where thy victory, O grave ? 

Soar we now where Christ has led, 
Following our exalted Head ! 
Made like Him, like Him we rise, 
Ours the cross, the grave, the skies. 

King of Glory, soul of bliss, 

Everlasting life is this, 

Thee to know, Thy power to prove, 

Thus to sing, and thus to love. Amen. 
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Bewdley. A.M. 547. Litany >. A.M^jo (Q« 
Children's Prayer. H.C.$n{i%). 

EASTER flowers are blooming bright, 
Easter skies pour radiant light, 
Christ our Lord is risen in might, 
Glory in the highest. 

Angels carolled this sweet lay, 
When in manger rude He lay ; 
Now once more cast grief away, 
Glory in the highest. 
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He, then born to grief and pain. 
Now to glory born again, 
Calleth forth our gladdest strain, 
Glory in the highest. 

As He riseth, rise we too, 
Tune we heart and voice anew, 
Offering homage glad and true, 

Glory in the highest. Amen. 

Easter Hymn. H.C.210. A.M. 134. G.B.133. 

JESUS CHRIST is risen to-day, 
Alleluia ! 
Our triumphant holy-day, 

Alleluia ! 
Who did once upon the Cross, 

Alleluia ! 
Suffer to redeem our loss. 

Alleluia ! 

Hymns of praise then let us sing, 

Alleluia I 
Unto Christ our heavenly King, 

Alleluia ! 
Who endured the Cross and grave, 

Alleluia ! 
Sinners to redeem and save. 

Alleluia ! 

But the pain which He endured, 

Alleluia ! 
Our salvation hath procured ; 

Alleluia ! 
Now above the sky He's King, 

Alleluia ! 
Where the angels ever sing — 

Alleluia ! Amen. 
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St. Albinus. H.C.213. A.M.140. C.H.171. 

JESUS lives ! thy terrors now 
Can no longer, death, appal us ; 
Jesus lives ! by this we know 

Thou, O grave, canst not enthral us. 
Alleluia ! 

Jesus lives! henceforth is death 
But the gate of life immortal ; 

This shall calm our trembling breath 
When we pass its gloomy portal. 
Alleluia ! 

Jesus lives ! for us He died ; 

Then, alone to Jesus living, 
Pure in heart may we abide, 

.Glory to our Saviour giving. 

Alleluia 1 

Jesus lives ! our hearts know well 
Nought from us His love shall sever ; 

Life, nor death, nor powers of hell 
Tear us from His keeping ever. 
Alleluia ! 

Jesus lives ! to Him the Throne 

Over all the world is given ; 
May we go where He is gone, 

Rest and reign with Him in Heaven. 

Alleluia f Amen. 



an Melton, w.c.203. t 

y u Mansfield. A.M. 499. 

|N the Resurrection morning 
Soul and body meet again ; 
No more sorrow, no more weeping, 
No more pain ! 
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Here awhile they must be parted, 
And the flesh its Sabbath keep, 
Waiting in a holy stillness, 

Wrapt in sleep. 

For a while the wearied body 

Lies with feet toward the dawn ; 
Till there breaks the last and brightest 
Easter morn. 

But the soul in contemplation 

Utters earnest prayer and strong, 
Bursting at the Resurrection 
Into song. 

Soul and body reunited 

Thenceforth nothing shall divide, 
Waking up in Christ's own likeness, 
Satisfied. 

Oh, the beauty, oh, the gladness 

Of that Resurrection day, 
Which shall not through endless ages 
Pass away ! 

On that happy Easter morning 

All the graves their dead restore ; 
Father, children, brethren, mother, 
Meet once more. 

To that brightest of all meetings 
Bring us, Jesu Christ, at last ; 
To Thy Cross, through death and judgment, 
Holding fast. Amen. 
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rtT Gopsal. A.M. 202. H.C.577- C.tf.375. 

y x Children's Voices. i4.Af.336. 

ON wings of living light, 
At earliest dawn of day, 
Came down the angel bright, 
And rolled the stone away. 
Your voices raise 
With one accord 
To bless and praise 
Your risen Lord ! 

The keepers watching near, 
At that dread sight and sound, 
Fell down with sudden fear 
Like dead men to the ground. 
Your voices raise, etc. 

Then rose from death's dark gloom, 
Unseen by mortal eye, 
Triumphant o'er the tomb, 
The Lord of earth and sky ! 
Your voices raise, etc. 

Oh, let your hearts be strong ! 
For we, like Him, shall rise, 
To dwell with Him ere long 
In bliss beyond the skies ! 

Your voices raise, etc. Amen. 

no Rotterdam. A.M. 132. 

y^ Lancashire. H.C.206. G.B. 202. 

THE Day of Resurrection ! 
Earth, tell it out abroad ; 
The Passover of gladness, 
The Passover of God ! 
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From death to life eternal, 

From earth unto the sky, 
Our Christ hath brought us over 

With hymns of victory. 

Our hearts be pure from evil, 

That we may see aright 
The Lord in rays eternal 

Of resurrection-light ; 
And, listening to His accents, 

May hear so calm and plain 
His own "All hail," and, hearing, 

May raise the victor strain. 

Now'let the heavens be joyful, 

And earth her song begin, 
The round world keep high triumph, 

And all that is therein ; 
Let all things seen and unseen 

Their notes of gladness blend, 
For Christ the Lord is risen, 

Our joy that hath no end. Amen. 



93 St. Ethddreda. A.M.S7?- C.H.207. C.E.tf.323. 

WITHIN the churchyard, side by side, 
Are many long low graves ; 
And some have stones set over them, 
On some the green grass waves. 

Full many a little Christian child, 
Woman, and man, lies there ; 

And we pass near them every time 
When we go in to prayer. 

They cannot hear our footsteps come, 
They do not see us pass ; 



Zbe ascension 

They cannot feel the warm bright sun 
That shines upon the grass. 

They do not hear when the great bell 

Is ringing overhead ; 
They cannot rise and come to Church 

With us, for they are dead. 

But we believe a day shall come 

When all the dead will rise, 
When they who sleep down in the grave 

Will ope again their eyes. 

For Christ our Lord was buried once, 

He died and rose again, 
He conquered death, He left the grave ; 

And so will Christian men. 

So when the friends we love the best 

Lie in their churchyard bed, 
We must not cry too bitterly 

Over the happy dead ; 

Because, for our dear Saviour's sake, 

Our sins are all forgiven ; 
And Christians only fall asleep 

To wake again in Heaven. Amen. 



XCbe ascension 

94 MUes'Lane. ff.C.562. A.M.300. G.B.19. 

ALL hail the power of Jesus' Name I 
Let angels prostrate fall ; 
Bring forth the royal diadem 
To crown Him Lord of all. 
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Ye seed of Israel's chosen race, 

Ye ransomed of the fall, 
Hail Him Who saves you by His grace, 

And crown Him Lord of all. 

Sinners, whose love can ne'er forget 
The wormwood and the gall, 

Go, spread your trophies at His feet, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

Let every tongue and every tribe, 

Responsive to the call, 
To Him all majesty ascribe, 

And crown Him Lord of all. 

O that, with yonder sacred throng, 

We at His feet may fall, 
Join in the everlasting song, 

And crown Him Lord of all ! Amen. 



— - Her mas. H.C.207. G.B. 140. 

5J3 St. Theresa. C.H.612. 

GOLDEN harps are sounding, 
Angel voices sing, 
Pearly gates are opened, 
Opened for the King ; 
Jesus, King of glory, 

Jesus, King of love, 
Is gone up in triumph 
To His Throne above. 
All His work is ended ; 

Joyfully we sing — 
Jesus hath ascended ; 
Glory to our King ! 
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He Who came to save us, 

He Who bled and died, 
Now is crowned with glory 

At His Father's side ; 
Never more to suffer, 

Never more to die, 
Jesus, King of Glory, 

Is gone up on high ! 

Praying for His children, 

In that blessed place ; 
Calling them to glory, 

Sending them His grace ; 
His bright Home preparing, 

Faithful ones, for you ; 
Jesus ever liveth, 

Ever loveth too. Amen. 

Ascension. A.M. 147. 
Cutback (without Alleluias). H.C.97. A.M. 297. 

HAIL the day that sees Him rise 
Alleluia t 
To His Throne above the skies ; 

Alleluia ! 
Christ, the Lamb for sinners given, 

# Alleluia ! 
Enters now the highest Heaven. 

Alleluia 1 

There for Him high triumph waits ; 

Alleluia ! 
Lift your heads, eternal gates ; 

Alleluia ! 
He hath conquered death and sin ; 

Alleluia ! 
Take the King of Glory in. 

Alleluia ! 
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Lo, the Heaven its Lord receives, 

Alleluia ! 
Yet He loves the earth He leaves ; 

Alleluia ! 
Though returning to His Throne, 

Alleluia ! 
Still He calls mankind His own. 

Alleluia 1 



See ! He lifts His hands above ; 

Alleluia ! 
See ! He shows the prints of love ; 

Alleluia ! 
Hark ! His gracious lips bestow 

Alleluia ! 
Blessings on His Church below. 

Alleluia ! 

Still for us He intercedes, 

Alleluia ! 
ffia prevailing death He pleads, 

Alleluia ! 
Near Himself prepares our place, 

Alleluia ! 
He the first-fruits of our race. 

Alleluia I 

Lord, though parted from our sight 

Alleluia ! 
Far above the starry height, 

Alleluia ! 
Grant our hearts may thither rise, 

Alleluia ! 
Seeking Thee above the skies. 

Alleluia ! Amen. 
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97 d«. H.c.106. A.M.79. G.B.138. 

LITTLE children, join to sing 
Glory, glory to our King ; 
Christ is risen from the dead, 
Crowns unfading wreathe His head. 
He is Conqueror o'er the grave ! 
Mighty to redeem and save ! 

Now behold Him high enthroned, 
Mercy beaming from His face ; 
By adoring angels owned, 
God of holiness and grace : 
Little children, join to sing 
Glory, glory to our King. 

Jesus, on us deign to shine, 
Warm our hearts and tune our tongues ; 
May we with the blessed combine. 
Share their joy, and swell their songs ; 
And with hearts and voices sing 
Glory, glory to our King. Amen. 

n O St. Magnus. A.M. 301. G.B.143. C.tf.555. 

y° St.Fulbert. H.C.229. A.M. 12$. G.B.452. 

THE head that once was crowned with thorns 
Is crowned with glory now ; 
A royal diadem adorns 

The mighty Victor's brow. 

The highest place that Heaven affords 

Is His, is His by right, 
The King of kings, and Lord of lords, 

And Heaven's eternal Light. 

The joy of all who dwell above, 

The joy of all below, 
To whom He manifests His love, 

And grants His- Name to know. 
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To them the Cross, with all its shame, 
With all its grace, is given ; 

Their name an everlasting name, 
Their joy the joy of Heaven. 

.They suffer with their Lord below, 
They reign with Him above ; 

Their profit and their joy to know 
The mystery of His love. 

The Cross He bore is life and health. 
Though shame and death to Him : 

His people's hope, His people's wealth, 
Their everlasting theme. Amen. 

/^ St.Fuiberi. H.C.229. A.M.12S. G.B.452. 

V9 St. Hugh. A.M. 247* C.H.179. Thanksgiving. H.C.*. 

THEY watched Him up the silent sk'os 
And worshipped as He went, 
And then, with triumph in their eyes, 

Their footsteps homeward bent. 
Jerusalem they sought again, 

And passed with joy the gate, 
Though there in danger and in pain 

They trembled sore of late. 
But now no faithless fears they felt; 

Their hearts were firm and free, 
Though Pilate there and Annas dwelt, 

And priest and Pharisee. 
Their buried Lord had burst the grave 

And mounted to the Throne ; 
They knew Him strong their souls to save, 

They knew Him all their own. 
And what were fears and foes to them 

Whose Friend was crowned on high T 
They seemed, in dark Jerusalem, 

To walk above the sky. 

H.O.H. 95 D 
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Oh, happy we if here below 
We love the ascended King ; 

He'll shine on all the path we go 

And all our hearts shall sing. Amen. 



**\r% Olivet. H.C.234. A.M.149. 

IOO Ascension. C.H.188. 

THOU art gone up on high 
To mansions in the skies; 
And round Thy Throne unceasingly 
The songs of praise arise. 
But we are lingering here, 
With sin and care oppressed ; 
Lord, send Thy promised Comforter, 
And lead us to our rest. 

Thou art gone up on high ; 
But Thou didst first come down, 

Through earth's most bitter misery 
To pass unto Thy Crown : 
And girt with griefs and fears 
Our onward course must be ; 

But only let that path of tears 
Lead us at last to Thee. 

Thou art gone up on high ; 

But Thou shalt come again 
With all the bright ones of the sky 

Attendant in Thy train. 

Oh, by Thy saving power 

So make us live and die, 
That we may stand in that dread hour, 

At Thy right hand on high. Amen. 

Also the following: 264. 
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TAT St.Aikmund. H.C.266. Wells. C.ff.55(«J. 

A" 1 Holly. H.C.173. G.B.S9. 

COME, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With light and comfort from above 3 
Be Thou our Guardian, Thou our Guide, 
O'er every thought and step preside. 

The light of truth to us display, 

And make us know and choose Thy way 3 

Plant holy fear in every heart, 

That we from God may ne'er depart. 

Lead us to Christ, the living Way, 
Nor let us from His pastures stray ; 
Lead us to holiness, the road 
That we must take to dwell with God. 

Lead us to God, our final rest, 
To be with Him for ever blest ; 
Lead us to Heaven, that we may share 
' Fulness of joy for ever there. Amen. 



• TftO Veni Creator (No. 1). A.M.157. C.//.189. 

xu * Veni Creator (Attwood). H.C.595(ii). C.Af.ai* 

COME, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire. 
And lighten with celestial fire. 

Thou the anointing Spirit art, 

Who dost Thy sevenfold gifts impart. 

Thy blessed unction from above 
Is comfort, life, and fire of love. 

Enable with perpetual light 
The dulness of our blinded sight. 

Anoint and cheer our soiled face 
With the abundance of Thy grace. 
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Keep far our foe3, give peace at home ; 
Where Thou art Guide, no ill can come 

Teach us to know the Father, Son, 
And Thee, of Both, to be but One. 

That, through the ages all along, 
This may be our endless song : 

Praise to Thy eternal merit, 

Father, Son, and Holy Spirit. Amen. 



* u O St. Michael. H.C.258. A.M. 152. G.B.619. 

COME, Holy Spirit, come; 
Let Thy bright beams arise; 
Dispel the sorrow from our minds, 
The darkness from our eyes. 

Revive our drooping faith, 
Our doubts and fears remove, 
And kindle in our breasts the flame 
Of never-dying love. 

Convince us all of sin, 
Then lead to Jesus' Blood ; 
And to our wondering view reveal 
The secret love of God. 

*Tis Thine to cleanse the heart, 
To sanctify the soul, 
To pour fresh life in every part, 
And new create the whole. 

Dwell therefore in our hearts, 
Our minds from bondage free ; 
Then we shall know, and praise, and love 
The Father, Son, and Thee. Amen. 
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IOA Andenken. H.C. 148. S.Catharine. C.E.H.$i*, 
* w t Franconia. H.C.245. A.M.48. G.B.391. 

COME, Holy Spirit, come; 
Oh, hear an infant's prayer, 
Stoop down and make my heart Thy home, 
And shed Thy blessing there. 

Thy light, Thy love impart, 
And let it ever be 
A holy, humble, happy heart, 
A dwelling-place for Thee. 

Let Thy rich grace increase 
Through all my early days, 
The fruits of righteousness and peace. 
To Thine eternal praise. Amen. 

TrtJC Sandown. H.C.495. Merrial. C.H.634. 

XU D CaswaU. A.M. 107. /J.C.197. C.H.411. 

HOLY Spirit, hear us ; 
Help us while we sing ; 
Breathe into the music 
Of the praise we bring. 

Holy Spirit, prompt us 

When we kneol to pray ; 
Nearer come, and teach us 

What we ought to say. 

Holy Spirit, shine Thou 

On the Book we read ; 
Gild its holy pages 

With the light we need. 

Holy Spirit, give us 

Each a lowly mind ; 
Make us more like Jesus, 

Gentle, pure, and kind. 
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Holy Spirit, brighten 

Little deeds of toil ; 
And our playful pastimes 

Let no folly spoil. 

Holy Spirit, keep us 

Safe from sins which lie 

Hidden by some pleasure 
From our youthful eye. 

Holy Spirit, help us 

Daily, by Thy might, 
What is wrong to conquer, 
And to choose the right. Amen. 
Copyright. By permission of Mr. Andrew Melrose, 
for the Sunday School Union. 
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St.Cuthbert. H.C.261. A.M. 207. CM. $27. 

OUR blest Redeemer, ere He breathed 
His tender last farewell, 
A Guide, a Comforter, bequeathed 
With us to dwell. 

He came sweet influence to impart, 

A gracious, willing" Guest, 
Where He can find one humble heart 
Wherein to rest. 

And His that gentle voice we hear, 

Soft as the breath of even, 
That checks each fault, that calms each fear, 

And speaks of Heaven. ' 

And every virtue we possess, ' 

And every victory won, I 

And every thought of holiness, * I 

Are His alone. 
100 



Spirit of purity and grace, 

Our weakness, pitying, see ; 
Oh, make our hearts Thy dwelling-place, 
And worthier Thee. Amen. 
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XLbc IfoolB XTrtnits 



Rivaulx. ff.C.263. A.M.164. C.ff.395. 



FATHER of Heaven, Whose love profound 
A ransom for our souls hath found. 
Before Thy Throne we sinners bend ; 
To us Thy pardoning love extend. 

Almighty Son, Incarnate Word, 
Our Prophet, Priest, Redeemer, Lord, 
Before Thy Throne we sinners bend ; 
To us Thy saving grace extend. 

Eternal Spirit, by Whose breath 
The soul is raised from sin and death, 
Before Thy Throne we sinners bend ; 
To us Thy quickening power extend. 

Jehovah, Father, Spirit, Son, 
Mysterious Godhead, Three in One, 
Before Thy Throne we sinners bend ; 
Grace, pardon, life to us extend. Amen, 
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Innocents. H.C.Z72. A.M. 33. G.B.4. 

GLORY to the Father give, 
God in Whom we move and live; 
Children's prayers He deigns to hear, 
Children's songs delight His ear. 
101 



Gbe Dole CrfnttB 

Glory to the Son we bring, 
Christ, our Prophet, Prieat, and King 5 
Children, raise your sweetest strain 
To the Lamb, for He was slain. 

Glory to the Holy Ghost, 
Be this day a Pentecost : 
Children's minds may He inspire, 
Touch their tongues with holy fire. 

Glory in the highest be 

To the blessed Trinity ! 

For the Gospel from above, 

For the word that " God is love." Amen. 

Vf\f\ Iona - A.M. 338. CM. 76. 

* u y Bethany. H. C.232. CJf.328. 

HEAVENLY Father, send Thy blessing 
On Thy children gathered here; 
May they all, Thy Name confessing, 

Be to Thee for ever dear : 
May they be, like Joseph, loving, 
Dutiful, and chaste, and pure ; 
And their faith, like David, proving, 
Steadfast unto death endure. 

Holy Saviour, Who in meekness 

Didst vouchsafe a Child to be, 
Guide their steps, and help their weakness, 

Bless and make them like to Thee ; 
Bear Thy lambs, when they are weary, 

In Thine arms and at Thy breast ; 
Through life's desert, dry and dreary, 

Bring them to Thy heavenly rest. 

Spread Thy golden pinions o'er them, 

Holy Spirit, from above, 
Guide them, lead them, go before them, 

Give them peace, and joy, and love: 
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XLbc 1)OlB GrtnftB 

Thy true temples, Holy Spirit, 
May they with Thy glory shine, 

And immortal bliss inherit, 

And for evermore be Thine. Amen. 



St. Faith. H.C. 416. 
Gennesareth. CM. 139. 



T TEAVENLY Father, Who art ever 
X~l Near Thy children when they pray, 
With Thine own right hand uphold me, 
Keep me in the narrow way. 

Blessed Saviour, Who hast suffered 

For my sins upon the tree, 
Grant me, through Thy Blood, forgiveness, 

And in Heaven Thy face to see. 

Gracious Spirit, give me daily 

Grace to conquer every sin ; 
Give me faith to look to Jesus, 

And through Him the prize to win. 

Amen. 

TTT Nicaea. H.C.i. A.M. 160. C.H. 198. 

Ai " L Trinity. G.B.3. 

HOLY, Holy, Holy ! Lord God Almighty ! 
Early in the morning our song shall rise to 
Thee: 
Holy, Holy, Holy ! Merciful and Mighty, 
God in Three Persons, blessed Trinity ! 

Holy, Holy, Holy ! All the saints adore Thee, 
Casting down their golden crowns around the 



Cherubim and seraphim falling down before Thee, 
Which wert, and art, and evermore shalt be. 
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Holy, Holy, Holy ! Though the darkness hide Thee, 
Though the eye of sinful man Thy glory may not 

see ; 
Only Thou art holy, there is none beside Thee 
Perfect in power, in love, and purity. 

Holy, Holy, Holy ! Lord God Almighty ! 

All Thy works shall praise Thy Name, in earth, 

and sky, and sea ; 
Holy, Holy, Holy ! Merciful and Mighty ! 
God in Three Persons, blessed Trinity. Amen. 
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Caps Town. H.C.u- A.M. 163. CH.tfS- 

THREE in One, and One in Three, 
Ruler of the earth and sea, 
Hear us, while we lift to Thee 
Holy chant and psalm. 

Light of lights ! with morning shine ; 
Lift on us Thy light divine ; 
And let charity benign 

Breathe on us her balm. 

Light of lights ! when falls the even, 
Let it close on sin forgiven ; 
Fold us in the peace of Heaven, 
Shed a holy calm. 

Three in One, and One in Three, 
Dimly here we worship Theo ; 
With the saints hereafter we 

Hope to bear the palm. Amen. 

Also the following: 17, 45. 50. 
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Saints' Dags 

^■^3 Newtown. JJ.C.511. C.H.610. CE.ff.54t. 

AROUND the throne of God in Heaven 
Thousands of children stand* 
Children whose sins are all forgiven, 
A holy, happy band, 

Singing, Glory, glory, glory. 

In flowing robes of spotless white 

See every one arrayed ; 
Dwelling in everlasting light, 
And joys that never fade ; 

Singing, Glory, glory, glory. 

What brought them to that world above, 

That* Heaven so bright and fair, 
Where all is peace and joy and love ? 

How came those children there, 
Singing, Glory, glory, glory ? 

Because the Saviour shed His Blood 

To wash away their sin ; 
Bathed in that pure and precious flood 

Behold them white and clean, 
Singing, Glory, glory, glory. 

On earth they sought the Saviour's grace, 

On earth they loved His Name ; 
So now they see His blessed face, 

And stand before the Lamb, 

Singing, Glory, glory, glory. Amen. 

**T" Pro omnibus. H.C.422. A.M. 4 37 (in and it). C.H.232. 

FOR all the saints who from their labours rest, 
Who Thee by faith before the world confest, 
Thy Name, O Jesu, be for ever blest. 

Alleluia ! 
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Sainte' Dags 

Thou wast their Rock, their Fortress, and their 

Might ; 
Thou, Lord, their Captain in the well-fought fight ; 
Thou in the darkness drear their one true Light. 

Alleluia ! 

Oh, may Thy soldiers, faithful, true, and bold, 
Fight as the saints who nobly fought of old, 
And win, with them, the victor's crown of gold. 

Alleluia ! 

Oh, blest Communion ! fellowship divine ! 
We feebly struggle, they in glory shine ; 
Yet all are one in Thee, for all are Thine. 

Alleluia I 

And when the strife is fierce, the warfare long, 
Steals on the ear the distant triumph-song, 
And hearts are brave again, and arms are strong. 

Alleluia ! 

The golden evening brightens in the west : 
Soon, soon to faithful warriors cometh rest ; 
Sweet is the calm of Paradise the blest. 

Alleluia ! 

But lo, there breaks a yet more glorious day ; 
The saints triumphant rise in bright array ; 
The King of Glory passes on His way. 

Alleluia ! 

From earth's wide bounds, from ocean's farthest 

coast, 
Through gates of pearl streams in the countless 

host, 
Singing to Father, Son, and Holy Ghost — 

Alleluia ! Amen. 
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Satnte' 5>aB6 

TT - Si. Michael. H.C.25S. A.M. 380. C.//.233. 
**5 Andenken. H.C.148. 

FOR all Thy saints, O Lord, 
Who strove in Thee to live, 
Who followed Thee, obeyed, adored, 
Our grateful hymn receive. 

For all Thy saints, O Lord, 
Accept our thankful cry, 
Who counted Thee their great rewarJ, 
And strove in Thee to die. 

They all, in life and death, 
With Thee, their Lord, in view, 
Learnt from Thy Holy Spirit's breath 
To suffer and to do. 

For this Thy Name we bless, 
And humbly beg that we 
May follow them in holiness, 

And live and die in Thee. Amen. 



Hosanna we Sing, il.3f.340. 



zx6 

HOSANNA, we sing, like the children dear, 
In the olden days when the Lord lived here, 
He blessed little children, and smiled on them, 
While they chanted His praise in Jerusalem. 

Alleluia we sing, like the children bright 
With their harps of gold and their raiment white, 
As they follow their Shepherd with loving eyes 
Through the beautiful valleys of Paradise. 

Hosanna we sing, for He bends His ear, 
And rejoices the hymns of His own to hear ; 
We know that His heart will never wax cold 
To the lambs that He feeds in His earthlj fold. 
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Safnte' 5>ag9 

Alleluia we sing in the Church we love, 
Alleluia resounds in the Church above ; 
To Thy little ones, Lord, may such grace be given. 
That we lose not our part in the song of Heaven. 

Amen. 



**7 BeaOtudo. A.M.43S. CM. 159. 

TOW bright these glorious spirits shine I 
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Whence all their white array ? 

How came they to the blissful seats 
Of everlasting day ? 

Lo, these are they from sufferings great 
Who came to realms of light ; 

And in the Blood of Christ have washed 
Those robes that shine so bright. 

Now with triumphal palms they stand 

Before the Throne on high, 
And serve the God they love amidst 

The glories of the sky. 

Hunger and thirst are felt no more, 

Nor sun with scorching ray ; 
God is their Sun, Whose cheering beams 

Diffuse eternal daj'. 

The Lamb, Which dwells amidst the Throne, 

Shall o'er them still preside, 
Feed them with nourishment divine, 

And all their footsteps guide. 

*Midst pastures green He'll lead His flock, 

Where living streams appear ; 
And God the Lord from every eye 

Shall wipe off every tear. Amen. 
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Saints* JDagd 

J** Rest. H.C.401. A.M. 428. C.H. 229. 

THE saints of God! their conflict past. 
And life's long battle won at last, 
No more they need the shield or sword* 
They cast them down before their Lord: 
O happy saints ! for ever blest, 
At Jesus' feet how safe your rest ! 

The saints of God, their wanderings done. 
No more their weary course they run, 
No more they faint, no more they fall, 
No foes oppress, no fears appal : 
O happy saints ! for ever blest, 
In that dear Home how sweet your rest ! 

The saints of God ! life's voyage o'er, 
Safe landed on that blissful shore, 
No stormy tempests now they dread, 
No roaring billows lift their head : 
O happy saints ! for ever blest, 
In that calm haven of your rest I 

The saints of God their vigil keep 
While yet their mortal bodies sleep, 
Till from the dust they too shall rise 
And soar triumphant to the skies : 

O happy sainta ! rejoice and sing ; 

He quickly comes, your Lord and King. 

O God of saints, to Thee we cry ; 

O Saviour, plead for us on high ; 

O Holy Ghost, our Guide and Friend, 

Grant us Thy grace till life shall end ; 
That with all saints our rest may be 
In that bright Paradise with Thee. 
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Saints' 2>ag0 

"9 St. Ann. H.C.279- A.M.439. C.H.230. 

THE Son of God goes forth to war, 
A kingly crown to gain ; 
His blood-red banner streams afar: 

Who follows in His train ? 
Who best can drink his cup of woe, 

Triumphant over pain ; 
Who patient bears his cross below, 

He follows in His train. 
The martyr first, whose eagle eye 

Could pierce beyond the grave ; 
Who saw his Master in the sky, 

And called on Him to save. 
Like Him, with pardon on his tongue, 

In midst of mortal pain, 
He prayed for them that did the wrong ; 

Who follows in His train ? 
A glorious band, the chosen few, 

On whom the Spirit came ; 
Twelve valiant saints, their hope they knew, 

And mocked the cross and flame. 
They met the tyrant's brandished steel, 

The lion's gory mane ; 
They bowed their necks the death to feel : 

Who follows in their train ? 
A noble army — men and boys, 

The matron and the maid, 
Around the Saviour's Throne rejoice, 

In robes of light arrayed. 
They climbed the steep ascent of Heaven 

Through peril, toil, and pain : 
O God, to us may grace be given 

To follow in their train. Amen. 
Also the following : 60, 185, 233, 234. 
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Gbil&ren 

T#»S\ Simplicity. C.H.621. 

iau ltmoctnts. H.C.372. il.Jf.33. C.B.4. 

GENTLE Jesus, meek and mild, 
Look upon a little child ; 
Pity my simplicity, 
Suffer me to come to Thee. 

Fain I would -to Thee be brought, 
Dearest Lord, forbid it not ; 
Give me, dearest Lord, a place 
In the kingdom of Thy grace. 

Put Thy hands upon my head, 
Let me in Thine arms be stayed, 
Let me lean upon Thy breast, 
Lull me, lull me, Lord, to rest. 

Loving Jesu, gentle Lamb, 
In Thy gracious hands I am ; 
Make me, Saviour, what Thou art, 
Live Thyself within my heart. 

Oh, supply my every want : 

Feed the young and tender plant ; 

Day and night my Keeper be ; 

Every moment watch round me. Amen. 

T4T Forttlade. CE.if.505. Nomen Domini. H.C.15. 
*** North Coales. H.C.49^. C.H.629. 

I'M a little pilgrim, 
And a stranger here ; 
Though this world is pleasant, 
Sin is always near. 

Mine's a better country, 

Where there is no sin ; 
Where the tones of sorrow 

Never enter in. 
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Cbtl&ren 

But a little pilgrim 

Must have garments clean, 
If he'd wear the white robes, 

And with Christ be seen. 

Jesu, cleanse and save me ; 

Teach me to obey : 
Holy Spirit, guide me 

On my heavenly way. 
I'm a little pilgrim, 

And a stranger here ; 
But my home in Heaven 

Cometh ever near. Amen. 



* ^ Luminz Parvula. S.S.500. G.B.546. C.lf.1954 

JESUS bids us shine 
With a pure, clear light, 
Like a little candle 

Burning in the night : 
In this world of darkness, 

So we must shine — 
You in your small corner, 

And I in mine. 
Jesus bids us shine, 

First of all for Him ; 
Well He sees and knows it 

If our light grows dim : 
He looks down from Heaven, 

To see us shine — 
You in your small corner, 

And I in mine. 

Jesus bids us shine, 

Then, for all around ; 
Many kinds of darkness 
. In the world abound, — « 
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Gbflfcren 

Bin and want and sorrow ; 

So we must shine — 
You in your small corner, 

And I in mine. Amen. 



G.S.92. 

JESUS loves me ! this I know, 
For the Bible tells me so ; 
Little ones to Him belong, 
They are weak, but He is strong. 
Yes, Jesus loves me, 
Yes, Jesus loves me, 
Yes, Jesus loves me, 
The Bible tells me so. 

Jesus loves me ! He Who died 
Heaven's gate to open wide ; 
He will wash away my sin, 
Let His little child come in 

Jesus loves me ! loves me still, 
When I'm very weak and ill, 
From His shining Throne on high 
Comes to watch me where I lie. 

Jesus loves me ! He will stay 

Close beside me all the way, 

Then His little child will take 

Up to Heaven, for His dear sake. Amen. 



Evening Prayer. C.H. 630. (or) C.E.H.Ap.g. CM .139. 
Stuttgart. H.C.115. A.M. 76. G.B.53S. 

JESUS, tender Shepherd, hear me, 
Bless Thy little lamb to-night ; 
Through the darkness be Thou near me, 
Watch my sleep till morning light. 
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All this day Thy hand has led me, 
And I thank Thee for Thy care ; 

Thou hast clothed me, warmed, and fed me: 
Listen to my evening prayer. 

Let my sins be all forgiven, 

Bless the friends I love so well ; 

Take me, when I die, to Heaven, 

Happy there with Thee to dwell. Amen. 



TOf Consecration. tf.C.350. 

x ^0 Innocents. tf.C.373. i4.Af.33- G.B.349. 

LITTLE feet life's paths may tread, 
Little steps to Heaven be led, 
Little knees may bend in prayer, 
Little hearts God's grace may share. 

Little hands that Book may hold, 
Which more precious is than gold ; 
Little lips may " Father " call 
Him Who reigns enthroned o'er all. 

Little forms white garments wear, 
Washed from sin, all pure and fair, 
Little souls be filled with love 
By the Spirit from above. 

Little ears attent may be 

To those sweet words, " Come to Me M ; 

Little heads the touch may feel 

Of those hands outstretched to heal. 

Little eyes see face to face, 
Jesus, in the Holy Place ; 
Little voices joyous sing 

Praises to their Saviour-King. Amen. 
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DolB JSapttem 

Main. G.B.s$2. Nursling. C.EJ/.415. 

E are little children, very young indeed, 
But the Saviour's promise each of us may 
plead. 

If we seek Him early, if we come to-day, 
We can be His little friends, He has said we 
may. 

Little friends of Jesus, what a happy thought ! 
What a precious promise in the Bible taught ! 

Little friends of Jesus, walking by His side, 
With His arm around us, every step to guide. 

We must love Him dearly, with a constant love, 
Then we'll go and see Him, in our Home above 

Amen. 

Also the following: 3, 14, 18, 26, 37, 62, 
105, 231, 239, 243. 



f)ols Stopttsm 

T r*rj Lammas. A.M.313. Special Music, see page oik 
«■"*/ Coena Domini. A.M.315. tf.C.441. C.H.251. 

EAR, Holy Father, from Thy secret Throne : 
Bless Thou Thy child ; we seal him for Thine 
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Saviour and Shepherd, hear us as we pray, 
Safe in Thine arms enfold this lamb to-day. 

Pure as the stream that laves the tender brow, 
Blest Spirit, keep him ever pure as now. 
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Dolg JSaptfem 

God of our life and of the Life to be, 

Guide him and guard him till he sleep in Thee. 

Strong in the faith that, whatsoe'er betide, 
Bests in the bosom of the Crucified. 

Glad in the hope, that in the daily stress 
Breathes through the soul the might of holiness. 

Save and enrich him with Thy Grace, to be 
Loving, and loved, and consecrate to Thee. Amen 

By permission of Messrs. Novello & Co. 



to O Tallis. A.M. 208. /f.C.320. C.B.382. 

xzo St. Stephen. A.M.32S. H.C.295. C.tf.485. 

IN token that thou shalt not fear 
Christ crucified to own, 
We print the Cross upon thee here, 
And stamp thee His alone. 

In token that thou shalt not blush 

To glory in His Name, 
We blazon here upon thy front 

His glory and His shame. 

In token that thou shalt not flinch 
Christ's conflict to maintain, 

But 'neath His banner manfully 
Firm at thy post remain ; 

In token that thou too shalt tread 
The path He travelled by, 

Endure the cross, despise the shame, 
And sit thee down on high ; 
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Confirmation 

Thus outwardly and visibly 

We seal thee for His own ; 
And may the brow that wears His Cross 

Hereafter share His Crown. Amen. 

Also the following : 21. 



Confirmation 

Ton St. Bees. H.C.145- A.M. 260. G&.tJi. 

"!# St. Margaret. C.H.41S. 

GRACIOUS Saviour, from on high 
Listen to the prayer we raise; 
Answer, Lord, Thy children's cry, 
Lead us in Thy holy ways. 

It was through Thy tender care, 
Ere we knew or understood, 

That in humble faith and prayer 
We were brought and given to God. 

By the Cross upon our brow 
We were set apart for Thee ; 

Help us to remember now 
All we promised then to be. 

We have enemies within, 

And we feel it hard to obey ; 

Evil tempers, thoughts of sin, 

Lead our wandering hearts astray. 

We are weak, but Thou art strong ; 

Strengthen us to follow Thee ; 
Though the battle may be long, 

Faithful soldiers may we be. 
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Confirmation 

Lead us on with watchful care 

By Thy Spirit from on high ; 
Gracious Saviour, hear our prayer, 

Listen to Thy children's cry. Amen. 
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Kdcher. H.C. 360. A.M. 224. G.B. 621. 
St.Alphege. /J.C.249. i4.Af.350. G.B.558. 

IN full and glad surrender 
I give myself to Thee, 
Thine utterly and only 
And evermore to be. 

O Son of God, Who lovest me, 

I will be Thine alone ; 
And all I have and all I am, 

Shall henceforth be Thine own. 

Reign over me, Lord Jesus ; 

Oh, make my heart Thy throne I 
It shall be Thine, dear Saviour, 

It shall be Thine alone. 

Oh, come and reign, Lord Jesus ; 

Rule over everything ! 
And keep me always loyal, 

And true to Thee, my King. Amen. 

tot Day of Rest. H.C. 5x9. A.M. 271. G.B. 207. 
X 3 X Kreuxnach. C/f.493. 

O JESUS, I have promised 
To serve Thee to the end ; 
Be Thou for ever near me, 

My Master and my Friend ; 
I shall not fear the battle 
If Thou art by my side, 
Nor wander from the pathway 
If Thou wilt be my Guide. 
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Oh, let me feel Thee near me: 

The world is ever near ; 
I see the sights that dazzle, 

The tempting sounds I hear ; 
My foes are ever near me, 

Around me and within ; 
But, Jesus, draw Thou nearer, 

And shield my soul from sin. 

Oh, let me hear Thee speaking 

In accents clear and still, 
Above the storms of passion, 

The murmurs of self-will ; 
Oh, speak, to reassure me, 

To hasten or control ; 
Oh, speak, and make me listen, 

Thou Guardian of my soul. 

O Jesus, Thou hast promised 

To all who follow Thee, 
That where Thou art in glory 

There shall Thy servant be; 
And, Jesus, I have promised 

To serve Thee to the end; 
Oh, give me grace to follow, 

My Master and my Friend. 

Oh, let me see Thy footmarks, 

And in them plant mine own ; 
My hope to follow duly 

Is in Thy strength alone. 
Oh, guide me, call me, draw me, 

Uphold me to the end ; 
And then in Heaven receive me, 

My Saviour and my Friend. Amen. 
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xoo Newington. A.M. 280. C.H.570. 

L 3* St. Bees. H.C.145. A.M.260. G.B.318. 

THINE for ever ! God of love, 
Hear us from Thy Throne above | 
Thine for ever may we be, 
Here, and in eternity. 

Thine for ever ! Oh, how blest 
They who find in Thee their rest ! 
Saviour, Guardian, heavenly Friend, 
Oh, defend us to the end ! 

Thine for ever ! Lord of life, 
Shield us through our earthly strife: 
Thou, the Life, the Truth, the Way, 
Guide us to the realms of day. 

Thine for ever ! Shepherd, keep 
These Thy frail and trembling sheep ; 
Safe alone beneath Thy care, 
k Let us all Thy goodness share. 

Thine for ever ! Thou our Guide, 
All our wants by Thee supplied, 
All our sins by Thee forgiven, 
Led by Thee from earth to Heaven. 

Amen. 
Also the following: 102, 167, 169, 175, 178, 179. 
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▼ 00 Trichinopoly. CM. 7. H.C. 496. 

iOO Aurelia, H.C.yfl. A.M. 213.* C.H.553, 

FROM Greenland's icy mountains, 
From India's coral strand ; 
Where Afric's sunny fountains 
Roll down their golden sand ; 
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From many an ancient river, 
From many a palmy plain, 

They call us to deliver 

Their land from error's chain. 

What, though the spicy breezes 

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle ; 
Though every prospect pleases, 

And only man is vile ; 
In vain with lavish kindness 

The gifts of God are strown ; 
The heathen, in his blindness, 

Bows down to wood and stone. 

Can we, whose souls are lighted 

With wisdom from on high, 
Can we to men benighted 

The lamp of life deny ? 
Salvation ! oh, salvation ! 

The joyful sound proclaim, 
Till each remotest nation 

Has learned Messiah's Name. 

Waft, waft, ye winds, His story, 

And you, ye waters, roll ; 
Till, like a sea of glory, 

It spreads from pole to pole ; 
Till o'er our ransomed nature 

The Lamb for sinners slain, 
Redeemer, King, Creator, 

In bliss returns to reign. Amen. 

Redhead {No. 46). A.M.161. C.H.200. 
Stuttgart. H.C.xis. A.M.76. G.B.388. 

GOD in Heaven, hear our singing, 
Only little ones are we, 
Yet, a great petition bringing, 
Father, now we come to Thee 
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Let Thy kingdom come, we pray Thee; 

Let the world in Thee find rest ; 
Let all know Thee, and obey Thee, 

Loving, praising, blessing, blest. 
Let the sweet and joyful story 

Of the Saviour's wondrous love, 
Make on earth a song of glory, 

Like the angels' song above. 
Send Thy Spirit's mighty shower, 

Bring the heathen to Thy Throne, 
For the kingdom, and the power, 

And the glory, are Thine own. Amen* 



135 



Buckland. H.C. 502. A .M.334. 
St. Margaret. C.H.418. Ad Inferos. A.M.zaa: 

GOD of love, before Thee now 
Help us all in love to bow ; 
As the dews on Hermon fall, 
Let Thy blessing rest on all. 
Let it soften every breast, 
Hush ungentle thoughts to rest, 
Till we feel ourselves to be 
Children of one family ; 
Children who can look above 
For a heavenly Father's love, 
Who shall meet, life's journey past, 
In that Father's House at last. 
But, while thankfully we stand, 
Bound Thy footstool, hand in hand, 
Yet one humble, earnest plea, 
Father, we would bring to Thee. 
Far across the ocean wave 
Brethren, sisters too, we have ; 
But they have not heard of Thee ; 
Wilt Thou not their Father be ? 
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Let them hear the Shepherd's voice, 

And beneath His care rejoice ; 

And together let them come 

To the fold, while yet there's room. Amen. 

Lyndhurst. CM. 197. 
Ruih. H.C.50X. C/f.646. C.Af.36. 

HARK, the swelling breezes, rising from afar, 
Bring the sounds of conflict from the holy 
war. 
God is with our armies, He the word has given, 
He is watching o'er you, messengers of Heaven. 

Go, thou mighty Gospel, conquering on thy way ; 
Night upon the mountains changes into day ; 
Idols bow before thee, heathen temples fall ; 
Soon the world shall own thee victor over all. 

O Thou blessed Saviour, reigning now on high, 
May Thy faithful soldiers find Thee ever nigh. 
Bid the glorious mission spread from sea to sea, 
Till the whole creation worship only Thee. Amen. 
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Jubilee. C.M.47. C.F.435. 



T HEAR ten thousand voices singing 
X Their praises to the Lord on high ; 
Far distant shores and hills are ringing 

With anthems of their nations' joy, — 
" Praise ye the Lord ! for He has given 

To lands in darkness hid His light ; 
As morning rays light up the heaven, 

His word has chased away our night.*' 

On China's shores I hear His praises 
From lips that once kissed idol stones ; 
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Soon as His banner He upraises, 

The Spirit moves the breathless bones,— 

44 Speed, speed Thy word o'er land and ocean, 
The Lord in triumph has gone forth : 

The nations hear with strange emotion, 

From East to West, from South to North." 

The song has sounded o'er the waters, 

And India's plains re-echo joy ; 
Beneath the moon sit India's daughters, 

Soft singing, as the wheel they ply, — 
44 Thanks to Thee, Lord ! for hopes of glory. 

For peace on earth to us revealed ; 
Our cherished idols fell before Thee, 

Thy Spirit has our pardon sealed." 

On Afric's sunny shore glad voices 

Wake up the morn of Jubilee : 
The Negro, once a slave, rejoices, 

Who's freed by Christ is doubly free, — 
44 Sing, brothers, sing ! yet many a nation 

Shall hear the voice of God and live : 
E'en we are heralds of salvation ; 

The word He gave we'll freely give." Amen. 
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Ombersley. C.M.174. C.E.//.557. 
Galilee. A.M. 220. C.M.174. C.H.4 



C.H.432. 



TESUS shall reign where'er the sun 
J Doth his successive journeys run ; 
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore, 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 

People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on His love with sweetest song, 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on His Name. 
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Blessings abound where'er He reigns : 
The prisoner leaps to lose his chains, 
The weary find eternal rest, 
And all the sons of want are blest. 

Let every creature rise and bring 

Peculiar honours to our King ; 

Angels descend with songs again, 

And earth repeat the long Amen. Amen. 

T a A Everton. H.C.121. A .M. 362. C.H. 326. 

A 3y LuxEoi. A.M.137- C.H.167. 

LORD, her watch Thy Church is keeping ; 
When shall earth Thy rule obey ? 
When shall end the night of weeping? 
When shall break the promised day ? 
See the whitening harvest languish, 
Waiting still the labourers' toil ; 
Was it vain, Thy Son's deep anguish ? 
Shall the strong retain the spoil ? 

Tidings, sent to every creature, 

Millions yet have never heard ; 
Can they hear without a preacher t 

Lord Almighty, give the word: 
Oive the word ; in every nation 

Let the Gospel-trumpet sound, 
Witnessing a world's salvation, 

To the earth's remotest bound. 

Then the end : Thy Church completed, 

All Thy chosen gathered in, 
With their King in glory seated, 

Satan bound, and banished sin : 
Gone for ever, parting, weeping, 

Hunger, sorrow, death, and pain ; — 
IjO, her watch Thy Church is keeping; 

Come, Lord Jesus, come to reign. Amen. 
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TArx Ruik. H.C.501. CM. 56. CJJ.646. 

*4° Nursling. C.E.H.413. 

LORD of all the ages of Eternity, [Thee. 

Thou dost call the children, and we come to 
Thou art everlasting, we are of to-day, 
Yet our loving service at Thy feet we lay. 

Lo, our fathers tell us of Thy deeds of yore, 
Triumphs over Satan on each heathen shore; 
Light where once was darkness, songs for sighs and 

tears, 
These Thy grace hath given in the bygone yean. 

But there yet remaineth land to be possessed. 
Ere we see Thee coming, Lord of all confessed; 
Countless hearts are feeling blindly after Thee, 
Captive souls are waiting for Thy liberty. 

Now we stand before Thee as our fathers stood. 
Make us brave and loyal, pure, and true, and good; 
Ready for the conflict, strong to do and dare, 
Till Thy royal banner floateth everywhere. 

Ready, ever ready, when the trumpet calls, 
Till throughout the nations. every idol falls; 
Till earth's myriad children glad Hosannas raise, 
Welcoming Thine Advent with their hymns of 
praise. Amen. 

TAT AngeTs Story. C.M.120. C.E.H.szt. 

± *|- L Lancashire. H.C.206. G.B.202. 

O MASTER ! when Thou calleet, 
No voice may say Thee nay, 
For blest are they that follow 

Where Thou dost lead the way; 
In freshest prime of morning, 

Or fullest glow of noon, 
The note of heavenly warning 
Can never come too soon. 
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O Master ! where Thou callest, 

No foot may shrink in fear, 
For they who trust Thee wholly 

Shall find Thee ever near ; 
And chamber still and lonely, 

Or busy harvest field, 
Where Thou, Lord, rulest only, 

Shall precious produce yield. 

O Master ! whom Thou callest 

No heart may dare refuse ; 
'Tis honour, highest honour, 

When Thou dost deign to use 
Our brightest and our fairest, 

Our dearest, — all are Thine ; 
Thou Who for each one carest, 

We hail Thy love's design. 

They who go forth to serve Thee, 

We too, who serve at home, 
May watch and pray together 

Until Thy kingdom come ; 
In Thee for aye united, 

Our song of hope we raise, 
Till that blest shore is sighted, 

Where all shall turn to praise t Amen. 
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St. Agnes. H.C.147. A.M.+so. G.B.52S. 

|UR Saviour's voice is soft and sweet 
_ When, bending from above, 
He bids us gather round His feet, 

And calls us by His love. 
But while our youthful hearts rejoice 

That thus He bids us come, 
" Je3us !" we cry with pleading voice, 
" Bring heathen wanderers Home." 
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They never heard the Saviour's Name, 

They have not learned His way : 
They do not know His grace Who came 

To take their sins away. 
Dear Saviour, let the joyful sound 

In distant lands be heard ; 
And, oh, wherever sin is found, 

Send forth Thy pardoning word. 
And if our lips may breathe a prayer, 

Though raised in trembling fear, 
Oh, let Thy grace our hearts prepare, 

And choose some heralds here. Amen. 

143 Harvest. G.B.405. CM. 203. 

THE fields are all white, 
And the reapers are few ; 
We children are willing, 
But what can we do 
• To work for our Lord in His harvest ? 

Our hands are so small, 

And our words are so weak, 
We cannot teach others ; 
How then shall we seek 
To work for our Lord in His harvest ? 

We'll work by our prayers, 

By the pennies we bring. 
By small self-denials ; 

The least little thing 
May work for our Lord in His harvest. 

Until, by-and-by, 

As the years pass at length. 
We too may be reapers, 
And go forth in strength 
To work for our Lord in His harvest. Amen. 
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vaa Angefs Story. CM. 120. C.E.H.$zi. 

A *R St. Basil the Great. H.C. 230. 

WE bring our hearts to Jesus, 
To have them freed from sin, 
His precious Blood will cleanse them, 

His Spirit dwell within ; 
Then, ready for His service, 

We can go forth with prayer, 
To do the work He gives us, 
And serve Him anywhere. 

We bring our hands to Jesus, 

That He may make them strong 
To fight the daily battle 

With sin and every wrong ; 
We're soldiers in His army, 

And pledged to serve our King, 
Then let us lift His banner 

With faith unwavering. 

We bring our seed to Jesus, 

The seed we want to sow, 
That He may give His blessing, 

And cause each grain to grow ; 
We're sowing for the harvest, 

And pray for precious corn 
To fill the Master's garner 

Upon the happy morn. 

We want to glean for Jesus 

In fields both far and near, 
To gather in the lost ones 

The Gospel news to hear ; 
Although He may not send us 

To work in distant lands, 
We know He also serveth, 

Who by his Master stands. 
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But if the voice of Jesus 

Should say, — " Go, work to-day," 
We want to follow gladly 

To dark lands far away. 
Oh, Saviour, take us, use us, 

And make us all Thine own, 
Thy weak and faltering children, 

But Thine, Lord, — Thine alone. Amen. 

Also the following: 13, 25, 44, 50, 94, 114, 118, 
192, 194, 227, 255, 265. 

ftospitals 

--- SL Matthew. A.M. 369. H.C.327. C.H.^S. 
±45 Audite. G.B. 240. C. H. 3 88(0. E.). 

THINE arm, O Lord, in days of old, 
Was strong to heal and save ; 
It triumphed o'er disease and death, 

O'er darkness and the grave. 
To Thee they went, the blind, the dumb, 

The palsied and the lame, 
The leper with his tainted life, 
The sick with fevered frame. 

And lo, Thy touch brought life and health, 

Gave speech and strength and sight ; 
And youth renewed and frenzy calmed 

Owned Thee, the Lord of Light. 
And now, O Lord, be near to bless, 

Almighty as of yore, 
In crowded street, by restless couch, 

As by Gennesareth's shore. 

Though love and might no longer heal 

By touch, or word, or look, 
Though they who do Thy work must read 

Thy laws in Nature's book : 
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Yet come to heal the sick man's soul, 
Come, cleanse the sinful taint ; 

Give joy and peace where all is strife, 
And strength where all is faint. 

Be Thou our great Deliverer still, 

Thou Lord of life and death ; 
Restore and quicken, soothe and bless, 

With Thine almighty breath. 
To hands that work and eyes that see 

Give wisdom's heavenly lore, 
That whole and sick, and weak and strong, 

May praise Thee evermore. Amen. 
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Requiem. H.C.430. A.M. 368. C.//.339. 
Lincoln. C.H.^sg(ii.). 



THOU to Whom the sick and dying 
Ever came, nor came in vain, 
Still with healing words replying 
To the wearied cry of pain; 
Hear us, Jesu, as we meet 
Suppliants at Thy Mercy-seat. 

Still the weary, sick, and dying 
Need a brother's, sister's care; 
On Thy higher help relying 

May we now their burden share, 
Bringing all our offerings meet, 
Suppliants at Thy Mercy-seat. 

May each child of Thine be willing, 

Willing both in hand and heart, 
All the law of love fulfilling, 
Ever comfort to impart ; 

Ever bringing offerings meet, 
Suppliant to Thy Mercy-seat. 
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So may sickness, sin, and sadness, 

To Thy healing power yield, 
Till the sick and sad, in gladness, 
Rescued, ransomed, cleansed, healed, 
One in Thee together meet, 
Pardoned at Thy Judgment-seat. Amen. 
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Almsgiving. A.M. 365. CJ/.313. 

OLORD of Heaven and earth and sea, 
To Thee all praise and glory be ; 
How shall we show our love to Thee, 

Who givest all ? 
The golden sunshine, vernal air, 
Sweet flowers and fruits, Thy love declare ; 
Where harvests ripen, Thou art there, 

Who givest all. 
For peaceful homes and healthful days, 
For all the blessings earth displays, 
We owe Thee thankfulness and praise, 

Who givest all. 
Thou didst not spare Thine only Son, 
But gav'st Him for a world undone, 
And freely with the Blessed One 

Thou givest all. 
Thou giv'st the Holy Spirit's dower, 
Spirit of life and love and power, 
Aiid dost His sevenfold graces shower 

Upon us all. 
For souls redeemed, for sins forgiven, 
For means of grace, and hopes of Heaven, 
Father, what can to Thee be given, 

Who givest all ? 
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We lose what on ourselves we spend; 
We have as treasure without end 
Whatever, Lord, to Thee we lend, 

Who givest all. 
To Thee, from Whom we all derive 
Our life, our gifts, our power to give, 
Oh, may we ever with Thee live, 

Who givest all. Amen. 
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Narenza. H.C.431. A.M. 268. G.B.184. 
Alma Mater. C.H.315. 



WE give Thee but Thine own, 
Whate'er the gift may be : 
All that we have is Thine alone, 

A trust, O Lord, from Thee. 

May we Thy bounties thus 

As stewards true receive, 
And gladly, as Thou blessest us, 

To Thee our first-fruits give. 

Oh, hearts are bruised and dead, 

And homes are bare and cold, 
And lambs, for whom the Shepherd bled, 

Are straying from the fold. 

To comfort and to bless, 

To find a balm for woe, 
To tend the lone and fatherless 

Is angels' work below. 

The captive to release, 

To God the lost to bring, 
To teach the way of life and peace, 

It is a Christ-like thing. 

And we believe Thy Word, 

Though dim our faith may be ; 
Whate'er for Thine we do, O Lord, 

We do it unto Thee. Amen. 
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*49 St. George (Elvey). H.C.57. A.M. 382. C.H.301. 

COME, yo thankful people, come, 
Raise the song of Harvest-home: 
All is safely gathered in, 
Ere the winter storms begin ; 
God, our Maker, doth provide 
For our wants to be supplied ; 
Come to God's own temple, come, 
Raise the song of Harvest-home. 

All the world is God's own field, 
Fruit unto His praise to yield ; 
Wheat and tares together sown, 
Unto joy or sorrow grown : 
First the blade, and then the ear, 
Then the full corn shall appear : 
Lord of harvest, grant that we 
Wholesome grain and pure may be. 

For the Lord our God shall come, 
And shall take His harvest Home : 
From His field shall in that day 
All offences purge away ; 
Give His angels charge at last 
In the fire the tares to cast, 
But the fruitful ears to store 
In His garner evermore. 

Even so, Lord, quickly come 
To Thy final Harvest-home : 
Gather Thou Thy people in, 
Free from sorrow, free from sin ; 
There for ever purified, 
In Thy Presence to abide : 
Come, with all Thine angels, come, 
Raise the glorious Harvest-home. Amen. 
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YCf\ Holyrood. A.M. 339. C.H 619. 

*D U St. George. A.M.tfi. H.C.497. C.H.60S. 

FAIR waved the golden corn 
In Canaan's pleasant land, 
When full of joy, some shining morn, 
Went forth the reaper-band. 

To God so good and great 

Their cheerful thanks they pour ; 

Then* carry to His temple-gate 
The choicest of their store. 

Like Israel, Lord, we give 

Our earliest fruits to Thee, 
And pray that, long as we shall live, 

We may Thy children be. 

Thine is our youthful prime, 

And life and all its powers ; 
Be with us in our morning time, 

And bless our evening hours. 

In wisdom let us grow, 

As years and strength are given, 

That we may serve Thy Church below, 
And join Thy saints in Heaven. Amen. 

*5* St. George. A.M.351. H.C.346. C.H.608. 

SOW in the morn thy seed, 
At eve hold not thine hand ; 
To doubt and fear give thou no heed, 
Broad-cast it o'er the land. 

Thou know'st not which may thrive, 
The late or early sown ; 
Grace keeps the chosen germ alive, 
When and. wherever strown. 
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And duly shall appear, 
In verdure, beauty, strength, 
The tender blade, the stalk, the ear, 
And the full corn at length. 

Thou canst not toil in vain ; 
Cold, heat, and moist, and dry 
Shall foster and mature the grain 
For garners in the sky. 

Hence, when the glorious end, 
The day of God, is come, 
The angel reapers shall descend, 

And Heaven cry, Harvest-home. Amen. 

*5 2 WirPflugen. H.C.56. A.M. 383 G.B.507. 

WE plough the fields, and scatter 
The good seed on the land, 
But it is fed and watered 

By God' 8 almighty hand ; 
He sends the snow in winter, 

The warmth to swell the grain, 
The breezes and the sunshine, 
And soft refreshing rain. 
All good gifts around us 
Are sent from Heaven above ; 
Then thank the Lord, oh, thank the Lord, 
For all His love. 

He only is the Maker 

Of all things near and far ; 
He paints the wayside flower, 

He lights the evening star. 
The winds and waves obey Him, 

By Him the birds are fed ; 
Much more to us, His children, 

He gives our daily bread. All good, etc. 
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We thank Thee, then, O Father, 

For all things bright and good, 
The seed-time and the harvest, 

Our life, our health, our food. 
No gifts have we to offer 

For all Thy love imparts, 
But that which Thou desirest, 

Our humble, thankful hearts. 

All good gifts, etc. Amen. 

Also the following : 141, 144. 
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xi-z, St. Faith. A.M. 570. 

*53 Eternity. C.H.618. 

EVERY morning the red sun 
Rises warm and bright ; 
But the evening cometh on, 
And the dark, cold night : 
There's a bright land far away, 
Where 'tis never-ending day. 

Every spring the sweet young flowers 

Open bright and gay, 
* Till the chilly autumn hours 

Wither them away : 
There's a land we have not seen, 
Where the trees are always green. 

Little birds sing songs of praise 

All the summer long, 
But in colder, shorter days 

They forget their song : 
There's a place where angels sing 
Ceaseless praises to their King. 
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Christ our Lord is ever near 

Those who follow Him ; 
But we cannot see Him here, 

For our eyes are dim : 
There is a most happy place, 
Where men always see His face. 

Who shall go to that bright land ? 

All who do the right : 
Holy children there shall stand 

In their robes of white ; 
For that Heaven, so bright and ble3t, 
Is our everlasting rest. Amen. 

-rtTA Clare Market. C./J.340. Epiphany. C.H.111. 

IjQ' Strength and Stay. A.M. 12. 

HERE, Lord, we offer Thee all that is fairest, 
Bloom from the garden, and flowers from the 
field, 
Gifts for the stricken ones, knowing Thou carest 
More for the love than the wealth that we yield. 

Send, Lord, by these to the sick and the dying, 
Speak to their hearts with a message of peace, 

Comfort the sad, who in weakness are lying, 
Grant the departing a gentle release. 

Raise, Lord, to health again those who have sickened, 
Fair be their lives as the roses in bloom ; 

Give of Thy grace to the souls Thou hast quickened, 
Gladness for sorrow, and brightness for gloom, 

We, Lord, like flowers, must bloom and must wither ; 

We, like these blossoms, must fade and must die ; 
Gather us, Lord, to Thy bosom for ever, 

Grant us a place in Thy House in the sky. Amen. 
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--- Ruth. H.C.S'yi- C.M.56. C.ff.646. 

JL55 Pastor Bonus. i4.M-333- 

PANSIES, lilies, roses, 
Flowers of every hue, 
Take each one as coming 

Straight from God to you ; 
Telling wondrous secrets 

Of His power and love, 
Wearing still the brightness 
Of the Home above. 

Just as earth's creation 

Showed the might of God, 
So does every floweret 

Springing from the sod ; 
He Who guides the star-worlds, 

Curbs the ocean's power, 
With the same hand painteth 

Every leaf and flower. 

Touch these sweet flowers gently, 

So divinely dressed, 
They are, in earth's language, 

Thoughts of God expressed, 
Thoughts of heavenly glory — 

Sweetness, purity — 
Must not He Who framed them 

Wholly lovely be ? 

Praise Him then with singing, 

Tell His love abroad ; 
Be the whole earth ringing 

With the Name of God. 
Lakes and hills be telling, 

Sunset skies, and ftowers, 
Something of the beauty 

Of this God of ours. Amen. 
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J 5" Summer Time. H.C.486. 

THINE, Lord, are the blossoms of forest and 
field, 
And the loveliest gems which the gardens yield, 
The heath of the uplands, the ferns of the glen, 
And the flowers that gladden the dwellings of men. 

Thy wisdom and love hid the seed in the earth, 
And watched o'er its growth from its secret birth, 
Once mantled with snows from the wintry blast, 
Till the call of the springtide was heard at last. 

Thine, Lord, were the dews and the showers of 
So eagerly longed for, so lovingly given ; [heaven, 
The breath of the morning, the sunshine of noon, 
The sweetness of May, and the glory of June. 

Thou dwellest in beauty no tongue can express, 
The beauty and glory of holiness ; 
But the flowers are glimpses of Thee and Thine, 
Wherein tender gleams of Thy goodness shine. 

We meet in Thy temple to worship and pray ; 
But we think of Thy suffering children to-day : 
Grant, Lord, that these gifts of Thy bounty may 
The glow of Thy smile3 on their weary bed. [shed 

We offer Thee, Lord, in these fruits and flowers 
No fabric of man's, no fashion of ours ; 
But Thy need in Thy needy ones here we see, 
And now of Thine own have we given Thee. Amen. 

TCT St. Lawrence. H.C.51. A.M.$s$. C.//.311. 

x Ot Oxford. H.C.288. Church Triumphant. C.tf.589. 

WE thank Thee, Lord, for this fair earth, 
The glittering sky, the silver sea ; 
For all their beauty, all their worth, 
Their light and glory, come from Thee; 
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From Thee the flowers that clothe the ground, 
The trees that wave their arms above, 
The hills that gird our dwellings round, 
As Thou dost gird Thine own with love. 

Yet teach us still how far more fair, 
More glorious. Father, in Thy sight, 
Is one pure deed, one holy prayer, 
One heart that owns Thy Spirit's might. 

So while we gaze with thoughtful eye 

On all the gifts Thy love has given, 

Help us in Thee to live and die, 

By Thee to rise from earth to Heaven. Amen. 

AUo the following : 147, 184, 209, 254. 



Zbc f)olB Scriptures 
*5° G.B.463. 

CLING to the Bible, though all else be taken ; 
Lose not its precepts so precious and pure; 
Souls that are sleeping its tidings awaken : 
Life from the dead in its promises sure. 
Cling to the Bible ! 
Our lamp and our guide ! 

ding to the Bible — this jewel and treasure 
Brings life eternal, and saves fallen man : 

Surely its value no mortal can measure : 
Seek for its blessing, O soul, while you can ! 

Lamp for the feet that in by-ways have wandered, 
Guide for the youth that would otherwise fall ; 
Hope for the sinner whose life has been squandered ; 
Staff for the aged, and best Book for all ! 

Amen. 
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Ten' ****• H.C.487. G.B.472. 

x Dy Dulcot. C.H.148. 

HOLY Bible, Book divine ! 
Precious treasure, thou art mine! 
Mine, to tell me whence I came ; 
Mine, to teach me what I am. 

Mine, to chide me when I rove ; 
Mine, to show a Saviour's love : 
Mine art thou, to guide my feet : 
Mine, to judge, condemn, acquit. 

Mine, to comfort in distress, 
Mine, with promise sweet to bless ; 
Mine, to show by living faith 
Man can triumph over death. 

Mine, to tell of joys to come ; 

Mine, to show the sinner's doom : 

Holy Bible, Book divine, 

Precious treasure, thou art mine ! Amen. 

T ft n Holly. /f.C.173. G.B.89. 

1UU Alstone. H.C.499. A.M. 331. C.H.643. 

JESUS, Who lived above the sky, 
Came down to be a Man and die, 
And in the Bible we may see 
How very good He U3ed to be. 

He went about — He was so kind — 
To cure poor people who were blind ; 
And many who were sick and lame, 
He pitied them, and did the same. 

And more than that, He told them too 
The things that God would have them do ; 
And was so gentle and so mild, 
He would have listened to a child. 
142 



Gbe Dote Scriptures 

But such a cruel death He died : 

He was hung up and crucified ! 

And those kind hands that did such good, 

They nailed them to a Cross of wood! 

And so He died : and this is why 
He came to be a Man and die : 
The Bible says He came from Heaven 
That we might have our sins forgiven. 

He knew how wicked man had been, 
And knew that God must punish sin ; 
So, out of pity, Jesus said 
He'd bear the punishment instead. A:nen. 



tAt Ravenshaw. A.M. 243. H.C.267. 

±XJ± St. Cyprian. C.H.472. C.E.H.1S7 («».). Layham. CE.tf.187. 

LORD, Thy Word abideth, 
And our footsteps guideth ; 
Who its truth belie veth 
Light and joy receiveth. 

When our foes are near us, 
Then Thy Word doth cheer us, 
Word of consolation, 
Message of salvation. 

When the storms are o'er us, 
And dark clouds before us, 
Then its light directeth, 
And our way protecteth. 

Who can tell the pleasure, 
Who recount the treasure 
By Thy Word imparted 
To the simple-hearted ? 
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Word of mercy, giving 
Succour to the living ; 
Word of life, supplying 
Comfort to the dying ! 

Oh that we discerning 

Its most holy learning, 

Lord, may love and fear Thee, 

Evermore be near Thee. Amen. 



Tfio St.Anselm. H.C.269. C.H.491. 

±KJ 4 Carhruhe. C.//.512. 

OWORD of God Incarnate, 
O Wisdom from on high, 
O Truth unchanged, unchanging, 

O Light of our dark sky ; 
We praise Thee for the radiance 
That from the hallowed page, 
A lantern to our footsteps, 
Shines on from age to age. 

The Church from her dear Master 

Received the gift divine, 
And still that light she lifteth. 

O'er all the earth to shine. 
It is the golden casket 

Where gems of truth are stored ; 
It is the heaven-drawn picture 

Of Christ, the living Word. 

It floateth like a banner 
Before God's host unfurled ; 

It shineth like a beacon 
Above the darkling world ; 
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It is the chart and compass, 

That o'er life's surging sea, 
Mid mists, and rocks, and quicksands, 

Still guides, O Christ, to Thee. 

Oh, make Thy Church, dear Saviour, 

A lamp of purest gold, 
To bear before the nations 

Thy true light as of old : 
Oh. teach Thy wandering pilgrims 

By this their path to trace, 
Till, clouds and darkness ended, 

They see Thee face to face. Amen. 

St. Flavian. tf.C.133. ^.M.320. G.B.465. 

THE Spirit breathes upon the Word, 
And brings the truth to sight ; 
Precepts and promises afford 
A sanctifying light. 

A glory gilds the sacred page, 

Majestic like the sun ; 
It gives a light to every age, 

It gives, but borrows none. 

The hand that gave it still supplies 

The gracious light and heat : 
His truths upon the nations rise, 

They rise but never set. 

Lord, everlasting thanks be Thine, 

For such a bright display 
As makes a world of darkness shine 

With beams of heavenly day. 

My soul rejoices to pursue 

The steps of Him I love, 
Till glory breaks upon my view, 

In brighter worlds above. Amen. 
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Winchester Old. H.C 113 A.M. 62. G.B.468. 
Westminster. H.C.392. A.M. 169. C.H.534. 
Beulah. A.M. 536. 

THY Word is like a garden, Lord, 
With flowers bright and fair ; 
And every one wRo seeks may pluck 
A lovely nosegay there. 

Thy Word is like a deep, deep mine ; 

And jewels rich and rare 
Are hidden in its mighty depths 

For every searcher there. 

Thy Word is like the starry host ; 

A thousand rays of light 
Are seen to guide the traveller, 

And make his pathway bright. 

Thy Word is like a glorious choir, 

And loud its anthems ring ; 
Though many tongues and parts unite, 

It is one song they sing. 

Thy Word is like an armoury, 

Where soldiers may repair, 
And find for life's long battle-day 

All needful weapons there. 

Oh, may I love Thy precious Word, 

May I explore its mine ! 
May I its fragrant flowers glean, 

May light upon me shine ! 

Oh, may I find my armour there, — 
Thy Word my trusty sword ; 

I'll learn to fight with every foe 

The battle of the Lord. Amen. 
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Horsley. H.C.483. A.M. 332. G.B.456. 
St. Bernard. H.C.150. A.M.112. C.//.139. 



WE seek Thee, Lord, for in Thy Word 
Such tender love we see ; 
With beckoning hand Thou still dost stand, 
And bid us come to Thee. 

Close to Thine arm, from care and harm 

Once more the children press ; 
We plead Thy grace in every place 

Our morn of life to bless ! 

Thy help we plead, that as we read 

True light our souls may fill, 
Till every heart be taught its part 

In God's own loving will. 

One hope we claim, one stedfast aim, 
Though scattered far and wide — 

One path to share, one cross to bear, 
As brethren side by side. 

From far around, with gladsome sound, 

Our pilgrim song is heard, 
While through the night is gleaming bright 

The lantern of God's Word. 

Grant us at last, our journey past, 

To meet from every land, 
Through Thy dear love in Heaven to prove, 

One grand united band ! Amen. 

Also the follounng : 101, 247, 201. 
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rfifi Day by Day. G.B.567. 

1UU Redhead (No. 46). 4Jf.x6x. Ctf.aoo. 

COURAGE, brother, do not stumble, 
Though thy path be dark as night ; 
There's a star to guide the humble ; 
Trust in God, and do the right. 

Let the road be rough and dreary, 

And its end far out of sight, 
Foot it bravely ! strong or weary, 

Trust in God, and do the right. 

Perish policy and cunning, 

Perish all that fears the light ! 
Whether losing, whether winning, 

Trust in God, and do the right. 

Some will hate thee, some will love thee, 
Some will natter, Rome will slight : 

Cease from man, and look above thee ; 
Trust in God, and do the right. 

Simple rule, and safest guiding, 
Inward peace, and inward might, 

Star upon our path abiding — 

Trust in God, and do the right. Amen. 

*"7 Pentecost. A.M.s+o. C.Af.238. C. H.362 (O.E.). 

FIGHT the good fight with all thy might, 
Christ is thy strength, and Christ thy right ; 
Lay hold on life, and it shall be 
Thy joy and crown eternally. 

Run the straight race through God's good grace, 
Lift up thine eyes, and seek His face ; 
Life with its way before us lies, 
Christ is the path, and Christ the prize. 
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Cast care aside upon thy Guide ; 
Lean, and His mercy will provide ; 
Lean, and the trusting soul shall prove 
Christ is its life, and Christ its love. 

Faint not, nor fear, His arms are near, 

He changeth not, and thou art dear ; 

Only believe, and thou shalt see 

That Christ is all in all to thee. Amen. 



Tfifc Bulling*. G.B.272. C.M.12. C.tf.363. 

xuo Stephanos. H.C.377. A.M. 254. CM. 363. 

I AM trusting Thee, Lord Jesus, 
Trusting only Thee ! 
Trusting Thee for full salvation, 
Great and free. 

I am trusting Thee for pardon, 

At Thy feet I bow ; 
For Thy grace and tender mercy 
Trusting now. 

I^am trusting Thee for cleansing 

In the crimson flood ; 
Trusting Thee to make me holy 
By Thy Blood. 

I am trusting Thee to guide me, 

Thou alone shalt lead ; 
Every day and hour supplying 
All my need. 

I am trusting Thee, Lord Jesus ; 

Never let me fall ; 
I am trusting Thee for ever. 

And for all. Amen. 
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Tfin St. Crispin. H.C. 596. C.ff.454. 

AvJy Just as I am. //.C.159. Misericordia. A.M. 2$$. 

JUST as I am, Thine own to be, 
Friend of the young, Who lovest me, 
To consecrate myself to Thee, 
O Jesus Christ — I come. 

In the glad morning of my day, 
My life to give, my vows to pay, 
With no reserve, and no delay — 
With all my heart, I come. 

I would live ever in the light, 
I would work ever for the right, 
I would serve Thee with all my might — 
Therefore to Thee I come. 

Just as I am, young, strong, and free, 
To be the best that I can be, 
For truth, and righteousness, and Thee, 
Lord of my life — I come. 

With many dreams of fame and gold, 
Success and joy to make me bold ; 
But, dearer still — my faith to hold 
For my whole life — I come. 

And for Thy sake to win renown, 
And then, to take the victor's crown, 
And at Thy feet to lay it down, 

O Master, Lord — I come. Amen. 

^Mn BuUinger. G.B.272. C.M.12. C.H .363. or G.B.181. 
*/ U Stephanos. H.C.yjT. A.M. 234. C.//.363. 

LO, a loving Friend is waiting, 
He is calling thee ; 
Listen to His voice so tender, 
" Come to Me. 
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" On the Cross for thee I suffered, 

Death I bore for thee ; 
Canst thou still refuse My mercy ? 
Trust to Me. 

" Long hast thou been Satan's captive, 

I will set thee free ; 
Then, rejoicing in thy freedom, 
Follow Me." 

Many times has Jesus spoken, 

Now He speaks again : 
Shall thy Saviour's invitation 
Be in vain ? 

Soon that voice' will cease its calling, 

Wilt thou still delay ? 
Wait no longer, sin grows stronger, 
Yield to-day. 

Saviour, I will wait no longer, 

Now to Thee I come ; 
And when life's short voyage is over, 

Take me Home. Amen. 

T 7* C.B581. 

MARCH along together, ever firm and true, 
Many eyes are watching, taking note of 
you, 
Pleasant winds or foul ones, cloudy days or bright, 
Keep to the right, boys, keep to the right ! 
Keep to the right, boys, keep to the right ! 

Raise on high your banner, that its folds may fly 
Like the wing of eagle sweeping to the sky : 
If you wish to conquer every foe you fight, 
Keep to the right, boys, keep to the right! 
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Of your Heavenly Father strength and courage 

seek — 
Swords are to no purpose if the heart be weak — 
Every arm endowing with a warrior's might : 
Keep to the right, boys, keep to the right ! 

Love should be your motto, duty be your aim, 
Ever overcoming till a crown you claim ; 
For a fame undying strive with all your might ; 
Keep to the right, boys, keep to the right ! 

Amen. 

*7 2 G.B.590. 

OH, we are volunteers in the army of the Lord, 
Forming into line at our Captain's word ; 
We are under marching orders to take the battle- 
field, 
And we'll ne'er give o'er the fight till the foe shall 
yield. 

Come and join the army, the army of the Lord ; 
Jesus is our Captain ; we rally at His word ; 
Sharp will be the conflict with the powers of sin, 
But with such a Leader we are sure to win. 

The glory of our flag is the emblem of the dove, 
Gleaming are our swords from the forge of love ; 
We go forth, but not to battle for earthly honours 

vain ; 
'Tis a bright immortal crown that we seek to gain. 

Our foes are in the field, pressing hard on every 
Envy, anger, hatred, with self and pride ; [side : 
They are cruel, fierce, and strong, ever ready to 

attack ; 
We mu9t watch, and fight, and pray, if we'd drive 

them back. 
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Oh, glorious is the struggle in which we draw the 

sword, 
Glorious is the kingdom of Christ our Lord ! 
It shall spread from sea to sea, it shall reach from 

shore to shore, 
And His people shall be blessed for evermore. 

Amen. 



*73 St. Gertrude. H.C.357. CB.571. C.H.526. 

ONWARD, Christian soldiers, marching as to 
war, 
With the Cross of Jesus going on before. 
Christ, the Royal Master, leads against the foe; 
Forward into battle, see, His banners go. 

Onward, Christian soldiers, marching as to war, 
With the Cross of Jesus going on before. 

At the sign of triumph Satan's host doth flee ; 
On, then, Christian soldiers, on to victory ! 
Hell's foundations quiver at the shout of praise : 
Brothers, lift your voices ; loud your anthems raise. 
Onward Christian soldiers, etc. 

Like a mighty army moves the Church of God ; 
Brothers, we are treading where the saints have 
We are not divided, all one body we, [trod. 

One in hope and doctrine, one in charity. 
Onward, Christian soldiers, etc. 

Crowns and thrones may perish, kingdoms rise and 

wane ; 
But the Church of Jesus constant will remain : 
Gates of hell can never 'gainst that Church prevail : 
We have Christ's own promise, and that cannot 
fail. 

Onward, Christian soldiers, etc. 
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Onward, then, ye people, join our happy throng ; 

Blend with ours your voices in the triumph-song; 

Glory, laud, and honour unto Christ the King; 

This through countless ages men and angels sing. 
Onward, Christian soldiers, marching as to war, 
With the Cross of Jesus going on before. Amen. 

174 

For Music, see page xii. 

SOLDIER, soldier, fighting in the world's great 
strife, 
On thyself relying, battling for thy life, 
Trust thyself no longer : 
Trust to Christ — He's stronger. 
" I can all things, all things do 
Through Christ, which strength'neth me." 

In your daily duty, standing up for right, 

Are you sometimes weary — heart not always light ? 

Doubt your Saviour never, 

This your motto ever : 
" I can all things, all things do 
Through Christ, which strength'neth me." 

If your way be weary, He will help you through — 
Help you in your troubles and your pleasures, too ; 

Say, when Satan's by you, 

Say, when all things try you ; 
" I can all things, all things do 
Through Christ, which strength'neth me." 

In a world of trouble, tempted oft to stray, 
You need never stumble ; Satan cannot stay — 

Will but tempt you vainly, 

If you tell him plainly 
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" I can all things, all things do 

Through Christ, which strength'neth me." 

Jesus' power is boundless — boundless as the sea; 
He is always able, able to keep me— 

Power bring from my weakness, 

Glory from my meekness. 
" I can all things, all things do 
Through Christ, which strength'neth me." Amen. 
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St. Ethelwald. A.M. 270. 
Franconia. /f.C.354. A.M. 48. G.B.391. 



SOLDIERS of Christ, arise, 
And put your armour on, 
Strong in the strength which God supplies 
Through His eternal Son : 

Strong in the Lord of Hosts, 
And in His mighty power ; 
Who in the strength of Jesus trusts 
Is more than conqueror. 

Stand then in His great might, 
With all His strength endued ; 
And take, to arm you for the fight, 
The panoply of God. 

From strength to strength go on, 
Wrestle, and fight, and pray ; 
Tread all the powers of darkness down, 
And win the well-fought day : 

That, having all things done, 
And all your conflicts past, 
Ye may o'ercome through Christ alone, 

And stand complete at last. Amen. 
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S.S.511. G.B.S7*. 

SOUND the battle cry, 
See ! the foe is nigh ; 
Raise the standard high 

For the Lord ! 
Gird your armour on, 
Stand firm every one, 
Rest your cause upon 
His Holy Word. 
Bouse then, soldiers ! rally round the banner 1 

Ready, steady, pass the word along ; 
Onward ! forward ! shout aloud Hosanna ! 
Christ is Captain of the mighty throng. 
Strong to meet the foe, 
Marching on we go, 
While our cause we know 

Must prevail ; 
Shield and banner bright 
Gleaming in the light. 
Battling for the right, 

We ne'er can fail ! 
O Thou God of all ! 
Hear us when we call, 
Help us, one and all, 

By Thy grace : 
When the battle's done, 
And the victory won, 
May we wear the crown 

Before Thy face ! Amen. 
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Hull. G.B.290. 

STAND up for Jesus, Christian, stand ! 
Firm as a rock on ocean's strand ! 
Beat back the waves of sin that roll 
Like raging floods around thy soul ! 
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Stand up for Jesus, nobly stand ! 
Firm as a rock on ocean's strand ! 
Stand up, His righteous cause defend ; 
Stand up for Jesus, your best Friend. 
Stand up for Jesus, Christian, stand ! 
Sound forth His Name o'er sea and land, 
Spread ye His glorious Word abroad. 
Till all the world shall own Him Lord. 
Stand up for Jesus, Christian, stand ! 
Lift high the Cross with stedfast hand, 
Till heathen lands, with wondering eye, 
Its rising glory shall descry. 
Stand up for Jesus, Christian, stand ! 
Soon, with the ble3t immortal band 
We'll dwell for aye, life's journey o'er, 
In realms of light on Heaven's bright shore. 

Amen. 
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New York. G.B 294 
Chenies. ff.C.468. 

STAND up, stand up for Jesus, 
Ye soldiers of the Cross ; 
Lift high His royal banner, 

It must not suffer loss : 
From victory unto victory 

His army shall He lead ; 
Till every foe is vanquished, 

And Christ is Lord indeed. 
Stand up, stand up, for Jesus ; 

The trumpet-call obey ; 
Forth to the mighty conflict 

In this His glorious day : 
Ye that are men now serve Him 

Against unnumbered foes ; 
Your courage rise with danger, 

And strength to strength oppose. 
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Stand up, stand up, for Jesus ; 

Stand in His strength alone ; 
The arm of flesh will fail you, 

Ye dare not trusf your own : 
Put on the Gospel armour, 

And, watching unto prayer, 
Where duty calls, or danger, 

Be never wanting there. 

Stand up, stand up, for Jesus ; 

The strife will not be long ; 
This day the noise of battle, 

The next the victor's song : 
To him that overcometh 

A Crown of Life shall be ; 
He with the King of Glory 

Shall reign eternally. Amen. 

Breslau. //.C.351. A.M.261. G.B.488. 
Wells. C.H.55. («). 

TAKE up thy cross, the Saviour said, 
If thou wouldst My disciple be ; 
Deny thyself, the world forsake, 

And humbly follow after Me. 
Take up thy cross ; let not its weight 

Fill thy weak soul with vain alarm : 
Hi? strength shall bear thy spirit up, 

And brace thy heart and nerve thine arm. 
Take up thy cross, nor heed the shame; 

And let thy foolish pride be still ; 
The Lord refused not e'en to die 

L T pon a Cross on Calvary's hill. 
Take up thy cross then in His strength, 

And calmly sin's temptation brave : 
'Twill guide thee to a better Home, 

It point3 to glory o'er the grave. 
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Take up thy cross and follow on, 
Nor think till death to lay it down ; 

For only he who bears the cross 

May hope to wear the glorious crown. Amen. 



l8o Hermas. H.C.207. G.B.5S7. 

ww Pastor Bonus. A. M. 333 (without chorus). 

WHO is on the Lord's side ? 
Who will serve the King ? 
Who will be His helpers 
Other lives to bring ? 
Who will leave the world's side ? 

Who will face the foe ? 
Who is on the Lord's side ? 
Who for Him will go ? 
By Thy call of mercy, 

By Thy grace divine, 

We are on the Lord's side : 

Saviour, we are Thine. 

Not for weight of glory, 

Not for crown and palm, 
Enter we the army,- 

Raise the warrior-psalm ; 
But for love that claimeth 

Lives for whom He died r 
He whom Jesus nameth 

Must be on His side. 

By Thy love constraining, 
By Thy grace divine, etc. 

Jesus, Thou hast bought us, 

Not with gold or gem, 
But with Thine own Life-blood, 
For Thy diadem : 
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* With Thy blessing filling 

All who come to Thee, 
Thou hast made us willing, 
Thou hast made us free. 
By Thy grand redemption, 
By Thy grace divine, etc. 

Fierce may be the conflict, 
Strong may be the foe ; 
But the King's own army 

None can overthrow ; 
Bound His standard ranging, 

Victory is secure, 
For His truth unchanging 
Makes the triumph sure. 
Joyfully enlisting, 

By Thy grace divine, 
We are on the Lord's side : 

Saviour, we are Thine ! Amen. 

*8l G.B.573. S.S.135. C.F.308. 

YIELD not to temptation, for yielding is sin ; 
Each victory will help you some other to 
win ; 
Fight manfully onward, dark passions subdue, 
Look ever to Jesus, He will carry you through. 

Ask the Saviour to help you, 
Comfort, strengthen, and keep you ; 
He is willing to aid you, 
He will carry you through. 

Shun evil companions, bad language disdain; 
God's Name hold in reverence, nor take it in vain ; 
Be thoughtful and earnest, kind-hearted and true, 
Look ever to Jesus, He will carry you through. 
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praise 

To Him that o'ercometh God giveth a crown, 
Through faith we shall conquer, though often cast 

down ; 
He, Who is our Saviour, our strength will renew ; 
Look ever to Jesus, He will carry you through. 

Amen. 



Also the following: 110, 128, 130 131, 
188, 195, 216, 224, 237, 259, 262. 



praise. 

Children's Voices,. il.Af.336. C.tf.565 (O.E.). 

ABOVE the clear blue sky, 
In Heaven's bright abode, 
The angel host on high 
Sing praises to their God: 
Alleluia ! 
They love to sing 
To God their King 
Alleluia ! 

But God from infant tongues 
On earth receiveth praise ; 
We then our cheerful songs 
In sweet accord will raise : 
Alleluia ! 
We too will sing 
To God our King 
Alleluia ! 

O blessed Lord, Thy Truth 
To us Thy babes impart, 
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And teach us in our youth 

To know Thee as Thou art. 

Alleluia ! 

Then shall we sing 

To God our King 

Alleluia ! 

Oh, may Thy holy Word 
Spread all the world around ; 
And all with one accord 
Uplift the joyful sound, 
Alleluia ! 
All then shall sing 
To God their King 

Alleluia ! Amen. 



Old Hundredth. H.C.$$o. A.M. 166. G.B.477. 
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ALL people that on earth do dwell, 
Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice : 
Him serve with fear, His praise forth tell, 
Come ye before Him, and rejoice. 

The Lord, ye know, is God indeed ; 
Without our aid He did us make : 
We are His flock, He doth us feed, 
And for His sheep He doth us take. 

Oh, enter then His gates with praise, 
Approach with joy His courts unto : 
Praise, laul, and bless His Name always : 
For it is seemly so to do. 

For why ? the Lord our God is good ; 
His mercy is for ever sure ; 
His truth at all times firmly stood, 
And shall from age to age endure. Amen, 

16? 
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Angel-Voices. A.M. 550. C.//.361. 

ANGEL-voices ever singing 
Round Thy Throne of light, 
Angel-harps, for ever ringing, 

Best not day nor night ; 
Thousands only live to bless Thee, 
And confess Thee, 
Lord of might ! 

Thou, Who art beyond the farthest 

Mortal eye can scan, 
Can it be that Thou regardest 

Songs of sinful man ? 
Can we know that Thou art near us, 
And wilt hear us ? 
Yea, we can. 

Yea, we know that Thou rojoicest 

O'er each work of Thine ; 
Thou didst ears and hands and voices 

For Thy praise Resign ; 
Craftsman's art and music's measure 
For Thy pleasure 
All combine. 

In Thy House, great God, we offer 

Of Thine own to Thee ; 
And for Thine acceptance proffer, 

All unworthily, 
Hearts and minds, and hands and voices, 
In our choicest 
Psalmody. 

Honour, glory, might, and merit, 
Thine shall ever be, 
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Ipratee 

Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, 

Blessed Trinity ! 
Of the best that Thou hast given, 
Earth and Heaven 

Render Thee ! Amen. 

Nativity. A.M.299. C.ff.378. C.M.44. 
London New. H.C.400. 4.M.373. G.B.13. 

COME, let us join our cheerful songs 
With angels round the Throne ; 
Ten thousand thousand are their tongues, 
But all their joys are one. 

" Worthy the Lamb that died," they cry, 

" To be exalted thus " ; 
"Worthy the Lamb," our lips reply, 

" For He was slain for us." 

Jesus is worthy to receive 

Honour and power divine : 
And blessings, more than we can give, 

Be, Lord, for ever Thine. 

The whole creation join in one 

To bless the sacred Name 
Of Him that sits upon the Throne, 

And to adore the Lamb. Amen. 

tQA Chapel Brae. C.H. 616. Redhead. A.M. 161. CM. 200. 
lou DayT>y Day. G.B.567. C.H.{O.E. )$6S. 

DAY by day we magnify Thee, 
When our hymns in school we raise ; 
Daily work begun and ended 
With the daily voice of praise. 

Day by day we magnify Thee, 
When, as each new day is born, 

On our knees at home we bless Thee 
For the mercies of the morn. 
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Day by day we magnify Thee, 

In our hymns before we sleep ; 
Angels hear them, watching by us, 

Christ's dear lambs all night to keep. 
Day by day we magnify Thee, 

Not in words of praise alone ; 
Truthful lips and meek obedience 

Show Thy glory in Thine own. 
Day by day we magnify Thee, 

When, for Jesus' sake, we try 
Every wrong to bear with patience, 

Every sin to mortify. 
Day by day we magnify Thee, 

Till our days on earth shall cease, 
Till we rest from these our labours, 

Waiting for Thy Day in peace ; 
Then, on that eternal morning, 

With Thy great redeemed host, 
May we fully magnify Thee — 

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ! Amen, 



Regent Square. A.M.2S2{ii). C.H. 459(»»). 
Requiem. JJ.C.430. A.M.36S{ii). C.H. 339. 
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T ET us love, and sing, and wonder ; 
I j Let us praise the Saviour's Name ! 
He has hushed the Law's loud thunder, 
He has quenched Mount Sinai's flame : 
He has washed us with His Blood, 
He has brought us nigh to God- 
Let us love the Lord Who bought us, 

Dying for our rebel race ; 
Called us by His Word, and taught us 
By the Spirit of His grace : 

He has washed us with His Blood, 
He presents our souls to God. 
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Let us sing, though fierce temptation 

Threaten hard to bear us down ; 
For the Lord, our strong salvation, 
Holds in view the conqueror's crown : 
He who washed us with His Blood 
Soon will bring us Home to God. 

Let us praise and join the chorus 

Of the saints enthroned on high : 
Here, they trusted Him before us ; 
Now their praises fill the sky : — 

" Thou hast washed us with Thy Blood ! 
Thou art worthy, Lamb of God ! " Amen. 
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NunDanket. H.C.55. AM. 379. C.H.296. 

NOW thank we all our God, 
. With heart and hands and voices, 
Who wondrous things hath done, 
In Whom His world rejoices : 
Who from our mother's arms 

Hath blessed us on our way 
With countless gifts of love, 
And still is ours to-day. 

Oh, may this bounteous God 
Through all our life be near us, 

With ever joyful hearts 
And blessed peace to cheer us ; 
And keep us in His grace, 

And guide us when perplexed, 
And free us from all ills 
In this world and the next. 

All praise and thanks to God 
The Father now be given, 

The Son, and Him Who reigns 
With Them in highest Heaven, 
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The One Eternal God, 

Whom earth and Heaven adore; 
For thus it was, is now, 

And shall be evermore. Amen. 

*"9 Hanover. H.C.S79. A.M.43I' G.B.2. 

^H, worship the King, all glorious above ; 



O" 



Oh, gratefully sing His power and His love : 
Our Shield and Defender, the Ancient of days, 
Pavilioned in splendour, and girded with praise. 

Oh, tell of His might, oh, sing of His grace, 
Whose robe is the light, Whose canopy space ; 
His chariots of wrath the deep thunder-clouds form, 
And dark is His path on the wings of the storm. 

The earth, with its store of wonders untold, 
Almighty, Thy power hath founded of old, 
Hath stablished it fast, by a changeless decree, 
And round it hath cast, like a mantle, the sea. 

Thy bountiful care what tongue can recite ? 
It breathes in the air, it shines in the light ; 
It streams from the hills, it descends to the plain, 
And sweetly distils in the* dew and the rain. 

Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail, 
In Thee do we trust, nor find Thee to fail ; 
Thy merices how tender ! how firm to the end ! 
Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and Friend ! 

O measureless Might, ineffable Love, 
While angels delight to hymn Thee above, 
The humbler creation, though feeble their lays, 
With true adoration shall lisp to Thy praise. 

Amen. 
Also the following : 4, 40, 70, 97, 24C, 249. 

For Festivals : 
31, 40, 41, 141, 144, 173, 2J8, 211, 232, 254. 
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TKIlorfters an& Geacbcvs 

Yrfcrfc Rhodes. G.B .624. 

*y u Franconia. tf.C.245. A.M. 48. G.B.391. 

AND may I really tread 
The palace of my King, 
Gaze on the glory of His face, 
And of His beauty sing ? 

I am not worthy, Lord, 
Not worthy to draw near ; 
My feet are dusty with the way, 
I hesitate — I fear. 

" But wherefore tremble thus I 
I washed thee clean and white ; 
I decked thee with salvation's robe, 
Fairer than morning light. 

" I hold thine hand in Mine, 
And as I walk beside, 
The/ pearly gates lift up their heads, 
And for us open wide. 

" They opened long ago, 
Opened to let Me in, 
When I, returning from the fight, 
Had conquered death and sin. 

" And they stand open still, 
Open, My child, for thee ; 
Then enter in with joyfulness, 
And use thy liberty." 

Jesus, I will draw nigh, 
And in the " secret place " 
Behold the beauty of my Lord, 

And banquet on His grace. Amen. 
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TflT German Hymn. /f.C.382. ^.M.372. G.B.23. 

x y x Consecration. H.C. 350. 

COME, my soul, thy suit prepare, 
Jesus loves to answer prayer ; 
He Himself has bid thee pray, 
Therefore will not say thee nay. 

Thou art coming to a King, 
Large petitions with thee bring ; 
For His grace and power are such, 
None can ever ask too much. 

With my burden I begin, 
Lord, remove this load of sin ; 
Let Thy Blood, for sinners spilt, 
Set my conscience free from guilt. 

Lord, I come to Thee for rest, 

Take possession of my breast ; 

There Thy Blood-bought right maintain, 

And without a rival reign. 

While I am a pilgrim here, 

Let Thy love my spirit cheer ; 

As my Guide, my Guard, my Friend, 

Lead me to my journey's end. Amen. 

TAO Abends. H.C.174. A.M. 24. 

*9 Z Hope. H.C.347. CH.igo. 

GO, labour on ; spend, and be spent, 
Thy joy to do the Father's will; 
It is the way the Master went ; 

Should not the servant tread it still ? _ 

Go, labour on ; 'tis not for naught ; 

Thy earthly loss is heavenly gain ; 
Men heed thee, love thee, praise thee not ; 

The Master praises ; — what are men ? 
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TKAorfcer* and Ceacbers 

Go, labour on ; your hands are weak, 

Your knees are faint, your soul cast down ; 

Yet falter not ; the prize you seek 
Is near, a kingdom and a crown. 

Toil on, faint not, keep watch, and pray ; 

Be wise the erring soul to win ; 
Go forth into the world's highway, 

Compel the wanderer to come inv 

Toil on, and in thy toil rejoice ; 

For toil comes rest, for exile home ; 
Soon shalt thou hear the Bridegroom's voice, 

The midnight cry, " Behold, I come ! " 

Amen. 

Trio St. Agnes. H.C.139. C.H. 253. 

x yj Beaumaris. H .C .444. 

HERE, O my Lord, I see Thee face to face ; 
Here would I touch and handle things un- 
seen ; 
Here grasp with firmer hand the eternal grace, 
And all my weariness upon Thee lean. 

Here would I feed upon the Bread of God ; 

Here drink with Thee the royal Wine of Heaven ; 
Here would I lay aside each earthly load, 

Here taste afresh the calm of sin forgiven. 

I have no help but Thine ; nor do I need 
Another arm save Thine to lean upon ; 

It is enough, my Lord, enough indeed ; 

My strength is in Thy might, Thy might alone. 

Mine is the sin, but Thine the Righteousness ; 

Mine is the guilt, but Thine the cleansing Blood : 
Here is my robe, my refuge, and my peace — 

Thy Blood, Thy Righteousness, O Lord, my God ! 

Amen. 
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WHprfcet0 an& Geacbers 

*94 Procul ab ovile. G.B.594. C.F.442. 

HOW many sheep are straying, 
Lost from the Saviour's fold ! 
Upon the lonely mountain 

They shiver with the cold ; 
Within the tangled thickets, 

Where poison- vines do creep, 
And over rocky ledges 

Wander the poor lost sheep. 

Oh, come, let U3 go and find them : 
In the paths of death they roam ; 
At the close of the day, 'twill be sweet to say, 
" I have brought some lost one home." 

Oh, who will go to find them ? 

Who, for the Saviour's sake, 
Will search with tireless patience 

Through brier and through brake ? 
Unheeding thirst or hunger, 

Who still, from day to day, 
Will seek, as for a treasure, 

The sheep that go astray ? 

Say, will you seek to find them ? 

From pleasant bowers of ease, 
Will you go forth determined 

To find the " least of these " ? 
For still the Saviour calls them, 

And looks across the wold, 
And still He holds wide open 

The door into His fold. 

How sweet 'twould be at evening, 

If you and I could say, 
" Good Shepherd, we've been seeking 

The sheep that went astray ! 
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TDUorfcer* an& Geacbers 

Heart-sore and faint with hunger, 
We heard, them making moan, 

And, lo, we come at nightfall, 
And bear them safely home." Amen. 

Tn r Kffcher. //.C.360. A.M. 224. G.B.531. 

x yj St.Alpkege. H.C.249. ^Jtf.350. C.M.92. 

I LOVE, I love my Master, 
I will not go out free ! 
For He i3 my Redeemer ; 
He paid the price for me. 

I would not leave His service, 

It is so sweet and ble3t ; 
And in the weariest moments 

He gives the truest rest. 

I would not halve my service, 

His only it must be ! 
His only — Who so loved me, 

And gave Himself for me. 

He chose me for His service, 
And gave me power to choose 

That blessed, perfect freedom, 
Which I shall never lose. 

Rejoicing and adoring, 

Henceforth my song shall be, — 

" I love, I love my Master, 
I will not go out free." Amen. 
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Perfect Peace. C.F.272. 

LIKE a river, glorious 
Is God's perfect peace, 
Over all victorious 
In its bright increase ; 
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TBttorfters and Geacbers 

Perfect, yet it floweth 

Fuller every day, — 
Perfect, yet it groweth 

Deeper all the way. 

Stayed upon Jehovah, 
Hearts are fully blest ; 

Finding, as He promised, 
Perfect peace and rest. 

Hidden in the hollow 

Of His blessed hand, 
Never foe can follow, 

Never traitor stand ; 
Not a surge of worry, 

Not a shade of care, 
Not a blast of hurry 

Touch the spirit there. 

Every joy or trial 

Falleth from above, 
Traced upon our dial 

By the Sun of Love. 
We may trust Him fully 

All for us to do ; 
They who trust Him wholly 

Find Him wholly true. Amen. 

Etiam et Mihi. H.C.172. 
Showers of Blessing. C.H. 464. 

LORD, I hear of showers of blessing, 
Thou art scattering full and free : 
Showers the thirsty land refreshing ; 

Let some drops descend on me— Even me. 

Pass me not, O gracious Father, 

Sinful though my heart may be ; 
Thou raight'st leave me, but the rather 

Let Thy mercy light on me — Even me. 
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IHlorfier* airt> Ceacbera 

Pass me not, O gracious Saviour ; 

Let me love and cling to Thee ; 
I am longing for Thy favour ; 

Whilst Thou'rt calling, oh, call me^-Even me. 

Pass me not, O mighty Spirit ; 

Thou canst make the blind to see ; 
Witnesser of Jesus' merit, 

Speak the word of power to me — Even me. 

Have I long in sin been sleeping — 
Long been slighting, grieving thee ? 

Has the world my heart been keeping ? 

Oh, forgive and rescue me — Even lie. 

Love of God, so pure and changeless ; 

Blood of Christ, so rich and free ; 
Grace of God, so strong and boundless, 

Magnify it all in me — Even ne. 

Pass me not, but, pardon bringing, 
Bind my heart, Lord, to Thee ; 

Whilst the streams of life are springing, 

Blessing others, oh, bless me — Even me. 

Amen. 



Abends. H.C.174. A.M. 24. 
Vox Dei. G.B.616. 



198 

LORD, speak to me, that I may speak 
In living echoes of Thy tone ; 
As Thou hast sought, so let me seek 
Thy erring children lost and lone. 

Oh, lead me, Lord, that I may lead 
The wandering and the wavering feet ; 

Oh, feed me, Lord, that I may feed 
Thy hungering ones with manna sweet. 

Oh, strengthen me, that while I stand 
Firm on the Rock, and strong in Thee. 
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TRflorfters and Seacbers 

I may stretch out a loving hand 
To wrestlers with the troubled sea. 

Oh, teach me, Lord, that I may teach 
The precious things Thou dost impart ; 

And wing my words, that they may reach 
The hidden depths of many a heart. 

Oh, give Thine own sweet rest to me, 
That I may speak, with soothing power, 

A word in season, as from Thee, 
To weary ones in needful hour. 

Oh, fill me with Thy fulness, Lord, 

Until my very heart o'erflow 
In kindling thought and glowing word, 

Thy love to tell, Thy praise to show. 

Oh, use me, Lord, use even me, 

Just as Thou wilt, and when, and where, 
Until Thy blessdd face I see, 

Thy rest, Thy joy, Thy glory share. Amon. 



199 C.F.2 i6 . 

LOVED with everlasting love, 
Led by grace that love to know; 
Spirit, breathing from above, 

Thou hast taught me it is so ! 
Oh, this full and perfect peace J 
Oh, this transport all divine ! 
In a love which cannot cease, 
I am His, and He is mine. 

Heaven above is softer blue, 
Earth around is sweeter green ! 

Something lives in every hue 
Christless eyes have never seen : 
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Worker* and Geacbers 

Birds with gladder songs o'erflow, 
Flowers with deeper beauties shine, 

Since I know, as now I know, 
I am His, and He is mine. 

Things that once were wild alarms 

Cannot now disturb my rest ; 
Closed in everlasting arms, 

Pillowed on the loving breast: 
Oh, to lie for ever here, 

Doubt and care and self resign, 
While He whispers in my ear — 

I am His, and He is mine. 

His for ever, only His ; 

Who the Lord and me shall part ? 
Ah, with what a rest of bliss, 

Christ can nil the loving heart ! 
Heaven and earth may fade and flee, 

Firstborn light in gloom decline ; 
But, while God and I shall be, 

I am His, and He is mine. Amen. 
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Leominster. G.B.500. C.M.g. C.//.353- 

MAKE me a captive, Lord, 
And then I shall be free ; 
Force me to render up my sword, 

Arid I shall conqueror be. 
I sinjc in life's alarms 

When by myself I stand ; 
Imprison me within Thine arms, 
And strong shall be my hand. 

My heart is weak and poor, 
Until it master find ; 

It has no spring of action sure- 
It varies with the wind ; 
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TWlorftets an& Geacbets 

It cannot freely move 

Till Thou hast wrought its chain ; 
Enslave it with Thy matchless love, 

And deathless it shall reign. 

My power is faint and low 

Till I have learned to serve ; 
It wants the needed fire to glow, 

It wants the breeze to nerve ; 
It cannot drive the world 

Until itself be driven ; 
Its flag can only be unfurled 

When Thou shalt breathe from Heaven. 

My will is not my own 

Till Thou hast made it Thine ; 
If it would reach a monarch's throne 

It must its crown resign : 
It only stands unbent 

Amid the clashing strife, 
When on Thy bosom it has leant, 

And found in Thee its life. Amen. 

201 Rockingham. tf.C.433- A.M. $17. G.B.129. 

MY God, and is Thy Table spread, 
And does Thy cup with love o'erflow ? 
Thither be all Thy children led, 

And let them all its sweetness know. 

Hail, sacred feast, which Jesus makes, 
Rich banquet of His Flesh and Blood ! 

Thrice happy he who here partakes 

That sacred Stream, that heavenly Food. 

Why are its dainties all in vain 
Before unwilling hearts displayed ? 

Was not for you the Victim slain ? 
Are you forbid the children's Bread ? 
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TWlorfcers an& Geacbers 

Oh, let Thy Table honoured be, 

And furnished well with joyful guests : 

And may each soul salvation see 

That here its sacred pledges tastes. Amen. 
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Proprior Deo. C.H.47S. C.E.//.419. 
Horbury. A.M. 277. 

NEARER my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee ; 
E'en though it be a cross 

That raiseth me ; 
Still all my song would be, 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee. 

Though like the wanderer, 

fiie sun gone down 
Darkness be over me, 

My rest a stone ; 
Yet in my dreams I'd be 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee. 

There let my way appear 

Steps unto Heaven, 
All that Thou sendest me 

In mercy given, 
Angels to beckon me 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee. 

Then, with my waking thoughts 

Bright with Thy praise, 
Out of my stony griefs 

Beth-el I'll raise ; 
So by my woes to be 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee. Amen 
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TRflorfcets and Geacber* 

203 St. Margaret's. C.M.101. C.F.61. 

LOVE that wilt not let me go, 
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I rest my weary soul in Thee : 
I give Thee back the life I owe, 
That in Thine ocean depths its flow 
May richer, fuller be. 

O Light that folio west all my way, 

I yield my nickering torch to Thee : 
My heart restores its borrowed ray, 
That in Thy sunshine's blaze its day 
May brighter, fairer be. 

Joy that seekest me through pain, 
I cannot close my heart to Thee : 

1 trace the rainbow through the rain. 
And feel the promise is not vain 

That morn shall tearless be. 

Cross that liftest up my head, 

I dare not ask to fly from Thee : 

1 lay in dust life's glory dead, 

And from the ground there blossoms red 

Life that shall endless be. Amen. 

~r\A Ewing. H.C.249. A.M. 22%. G.B.614. 

ZOfl- Angel's Story. C.M.120. C.E.H.521. 

f^V SAVIOUR, we adore Thee! 
\J We bless Thy precious Name, 
That Thou abidest faithful, 

That Thou art still the same, 
As when Thy children saw Thee, 

And heard Thy loving voice, 
•' Behold My hands, and touch Me I 

Oh, fear not, but rejoice ! " 

We cried to Thee for succour, 
We looked for light to Thee ; 
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Thy smile our souls has gladdened 

With holy radiancy. 
And now with quickened footsteps 

We'll run our heavenly way, 
Until the shadows vanish, 

Until the break of day. 
We've sat beside the river, 

And tasted of Thy grace ; 
We long to drink the fountain, 

And see Thee face to face. 
Sweet, sweet have been the moments 

That we have spent in prayer ; 
But oh, the holy worship 

Wherewith we'll praise Thee there ! 
Come, let us blend our voices 

With yonder choirs above ; 
Swell, swell the mighty anthem 

Which tells that " God is love ! " 
Soon shall the fainting warrior, 

Soon shall the pilgrim band, 
Have fought the last great battle, 

Have reached the promised Land. 
Almighty Lord, we bless Thee ! 

Eternal Father, Son, 
And Holy, Holy Spirit — 

Mysterious Three in One ! 
Thou hast done mighty marvels 

Before our wandering gaze : 
We've learnt that Thou art faithful 

In all Thy words and ways. Amen. 

205 St. Lawrence. H.C.51. i4.Af.353. CJ/.311. 

OTHOU Who makest souls to shine 
With light from brighter worlds above, 
And droppest glistening dew divine 
On all who seek a Saviour's love, 
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Worker* and Geacbers 

Do Thou Thy benediction give 

On all who teach, on all who learn, 

That all Thy Church may holier live, 
And every lamp more brightly burn. 

Give those that teach pure hearts and wise, 
Faith, hope, and love, all warmed by prayer ; 

Themselves first training for the skies, 
They best will raise their people there. 

Give those that learn the willing ear, 
The spirit meek, the guileless mind ; 

Such gifts will make the lowliest here 
Far better than a kingdom find. 

Oh, bless the shepherd ; bless the sheep ; , 
That guide and guided both bo one ; 

One in the faithful watch they keep 
Until this hurrying life be done. 

If thus, good Lord, Thy grace be given, 

Our glory irteets us ere we die ; 
Before we upward pass to Heaven 

We taste our immortality. Amen. 

2O0 Amor Christi. G.B.607. S.S.194. C.F.141. 

SAVIOUR, Thy dying love Thou gavest me, 
Nor should I aught withhold, my Lord, from 
Thee; 
In love my soul would bow, 
My heart fulfil its vow, 
Some offering bring Thee now, 
Something for Thee. 

At the blest Mercy -seat, pleading for me, 
My feeble faith looks up, Jesus, to Thee : 
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HUorfiere an& Geacbera 

Help me the cross to bear, 
Thy wondrous love declare, 
Some song to raise, or prayer — 
Something for Thee. 

Give me a faithful heart — likeness to Thee — . 
That each departing day henceforth may see 

Some work of love begun, 

Some deed of kindness done, 

Some wanderer sought and won, 
Something for Thee. 

All that I am and have — Thy gifts so free — 
In joy, in grief, through life, O Lord, for Thee : 

And when Thy face I see, 

My ransomed soul shall be, 

Through all eternity, 

Something for Thee. Amen. 

20/ SoutkgaU. H.C.300. G.B.404. 

THROUGH the love of Gotf our Saviour, 
All will be well ; 
Free and changeless is His favour, 

All, all is well. 
Precious is the Blood that healed us, 
Perfect is the grace that sealed us, 
Strong the hand stretched forth to shield us, 
All must be well. 

Though we pass through tribulation, 

All will be. well ; 
Ours is such a full salvation, 

All, all is well. 
Happy, still in God confiding, 
Fruitful, if in Christ abiding, 
Holy, through the Spirit's guiding, 

All must be well. 
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Wotftetd an& Geacbets 

We expect a bright to-morrow, 

All will be well ; 
Faith can sing, through days of sorrow, 

All, all is well. 
On our Father's love relying, 
Jesus every need supplying, 
Or in living, or in dying, 

All must be well. Amen. 

Kdcher. H.C. 360. il.Af.224. G.B. 621. 

WE want the young for Jesus, 
Now in their youthful days; 
Oh, may they seek the Saviour, 
And early sing His praise ! 

We want the young for Jesus ; 

On earth when He was here, 
With gentle, sweet affection 

He drew the children near. 

And still He waits to bless them 
With fond and yearning love : 

Kind Shepherd ! He would lead them 
Safe to the fold above. 

We want the young for Jesus : 

Be this our blest employ ; 
No mission could be nobler, 

Or fraught with sweeter joy. 

For e'en the tiniest jewel 

Shall shine in Jesus' Crown, 
And sparkle there for ever 

When time itself has flown. 

Amen. 

Also the following : 21, 25, 52, 74, 82, 102, 
106, 130, 168, 187, 188, 255, 263. 
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AH Things Bright. A.M. 573. C.H. 609. C.E.H.sit. 
Bonner Road. G.B.50. 

ALL things bright and beautiful, 
All creatures great and small, 
All things wise and wonderful, 
The Lord God made them all. 

Each little flower that opens. 

Each little bird that sings, 
He made their glowing colours, 

He made their tiny wings. 

The rich man in his castle, 

The poor man at his gate, 
God made them, high or lowly, 

And ordered their estate. 

The purple-headed mountain, 

The river running by, 
The sunset, and the morning 

That brightens up the sky. 

The cold wind in the winter, 

The pleasant summer sun, 
The ripe fruits in the garden, 

He made them every one. 

He gave us eyes to see them, 

And lips that we might tell 
How great is God Almighty, 

Who has made things all well. Amen. 
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Guardian A ngels. A .Af.335. 

AROUND the Throne of God a band 
Of glorious angels ever stand ; 
Bright things they see, sweet harps they hold, 
And on their heads are crowns of gold, 
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Some wait around Him, ready still 
To sing His praise and do His will ; 
And some, when He commands them, go 
To guard His servants here below. 

Lord, give Thy angels every day 
Command to guide us on our way, 
And bid them every evening keep 
Their watch around us while we sleep. 

So shall no wicked thing draw near, 

To do us harm or cause us fear ; 

And we shall dwell, when. life is past, 

With angels round Thy Throne at last. Amen. 



OTT St. Theresa. //.C.508. C.H. 612. 

* LL Nissi. H.C.Appen. 16. Vexillum. ^.M.390. 

BRIGHTLY gleams our banner, pointing to the 
sky, 
Waving on Christ's soldiers to their Home on high ! 
Marching through the desert, gladly thus we pray, 
Still, with hearts united, pinging on our way — 
Brightly gleams our banner, pointing to the sky, 
Waving on Christ's soldiers to their Home on high. 

Jesu, Lord and Master, at Thy sacred feet, 
Here with hearts rejoicing, see Thy children meet. 
Often have we left Thee, often gone astray ; 
Keep us, mighty Saviour, in the narrow way. 
Brightly gleams, etc. 

Pattern of our childhood, once Thyself a Child, 
Make our childhood holy, pure, and meek, and mild. 
In the hour of danger whither can we flee, 
Save to Thee, dear Saviour, only unto Thee ? 
Brightly gleams, etc. 
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All our days direct us in the way we go, 
Crown us still victorious over every foe : 
Bid Thine angels shield us when the storm-clouds 

lour. 
Pardon Thou and save us in the last dread hour. 
Brightly gleams, etc. 

Then with saints and angels may we join above, 
Offering prayers and praises at Thy Throne of love ; 
When the march is over, then comes rest and peace, 
Jesus in His beauty, songs that never cease. 

Brightly gleams our banner, pointing to the sky, 
Waving on Christ's soldiers to their Home on 
high 

Amen. 

a T/) BewcUey. A.M. 547. Xavier. C.H.221. 

* L * Innocents. H.C.372. A.M. 33. G.B.349.I 

CHILDREN of the heavenly King, 
As ye journey, sweetly sing ; 
Sing your Saviour's worthy praise, 
Glorious in His works and ways. 

We are travelling Home to God, 
In the way the fathers trod : 
They are happy now, and we 
Soon their happiness shall see. 

Shout, ye little flock and blest ; 
You on Jesus' Throne shall rest : 
There your seat is now prepared, 
There your kingdom and reward. 

Lift your eyes, ye sons of light ; 
Sion's city is in sight ; 
There our endless Home shall be, 
There our Lord we soon shall see. 
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Fear not, brethren ; joyful stand 
On the borders of your land ; 
Jesus Christ, your Father's Son, 
Bids you undismayed go on. 

Lord, obediently we go, 

Gladly leaving all below ; 

Only Thou our Leader be, 

And we still will follow Thee. Amen. 



213 Hart. H.C.4&7. G.B. 540. 

CHRIST is merciful and mild ; 
He was once a little Child ; 
He Whom heavenly hosts adore 
Lived on earth among the poor. 

Thus He laid His glory by 
When for us He stooped to die ; 
How I wonder when I see 
His unbounded love to me ! 

He the sick to health restored, 
To the poor He preached the Word ; 
Even children had a share 
Of His love and tender care. 

Every bird can build its nest, 
Foxes have their place of rest ; 
He by Whom the world was made 
Had not where to lay His head. 

He Who is the Lord Most High 

Then was poorer far than I, 

That I might hereafter be 

Rich to all eternity. Amen. 
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Pastor Bonus . A .M.333. 
Ruth. H.C.501. C.H. 646. 

CHRIST, Who once amongst us 
As a Child did dwell, 
Is the children's Saviour, 
And He loves us well ; 
If we keep our promise 

Made Him at the font, 

He will be our Shepherd, 

And we shall not want. 

There it was they laid us 

In those tender arms, 
Where the lambs are carried 

Safe from all alarms ; > 
If we trust His promise, 

He will let us rest 
In His arms for ever, 

Leaning on His breast. 

Though we may not see Him 

For a little while, 
We shall know He holds us, 

Often feel His smile ; 
Death will be to slumber 

In that sweet embrace, 
And we shall awaken 

To behold His face. 

He will be our Shepherd 

After as before, 
By still heavenly waters 

Lead us evermore, 
Make us lie in pastures 

Beautiful and green, 
Where none thirst or hunger, 

And no tears are seen. 
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Jesus, our good Shepherd, 

Laying down Thy life, 
Lest Thy sheep should perish 

In the cruel strife, 
Help us to remember 

All Thy love and care, 
Trust in Thee, and love Thee 

Always, everywhere. Amen. 

2I 5 S.S.16. G.B.177. 

COME to the Saviour, make no delay ; 
Here in His Word He hath shown us the way ; 
Here in our midst He's standing to-day, 
Tenderly saying, Come ! 

Joyful, joyful will the meeting be, 
When from sin our hearts are pure and free ; 
And we shall gather, Saviour, with Thee, 
In our eternal Home. 

" Suffer the children " — oh, hear His voice, 
Let every heart leap forth and rejoice, 
And let us freely make Him our choice ; 
Do not delay, but come. 

Think once again, He is with us to-day ; 
Heed now His blessed command and obey ; 
Hear now His accents tenderly say, 

44 Will you, My children, come ? " Amen. 

otA Come unto Me. A.M. 256. C.tf.385. 

-* 1U Ford. H.C.284. 

"/~10ME unto Me, ye weary, 

\^j And I will give you rest." 
O blessed voice of Jesus, 

Which comes to hearts opprest ; 
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It tells of benediction, 

Of pardon, grace, and peace, 

Of joy that hath no ending, 
Of love which cannot cease. 

" Come unto Me, ye wanderers, 

And I will give you light." 
O loving voice of Jesus, 

Which comes to cheer the night : 
Our hearts were filled with sadness, 

And we had lost our way ; 
But morning brings us gladness 

And songs the break of day. 

" Come unto Me, ye fainting, 

And I will give you life." 
O cheering voice of Jesus, 

Which comes to aid our strife ; 
The foe is stern and eager, 

The fight is fierce and long ; 
But Thou hast made us mighty, 

And stronger than the strong. 

"And whosoever cometh, 

I will not cast him out." 
O welcome voice of Jesus, 

Which drives away our doubt ; 
Which calls us very sinners, 

Unworthy though we be 
Of love so free and boundless, 

To come, dear Lord, to Thee. Amen. 

21 7 Mdtia. H.C.590. A.M.370. C.ff.317. 

ETERNAL Father ! strong to save, 
Whose arm doth bind the restless wave, 
Who bidd'st the mighty ocean deep 
Its own appointed limits keep : 
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Oh, hear us when we cry to Thee 
For those in peril on the sea ! 

Saviour ! Whose almighty word 
The winds and waves submissive heard, 
Who walkedst on the foaming deep, 
And calm amid its rage didst sleep : 

Oh, hear us when we cry to Thee 

For those in peril on the sea ! 

O Sacred Spirit ! Who didst brood 
Upon the chaos dark and rude, 
Who bad'st its angry tumult cease, 
And gavest light and life and peace : 

Oh, hear us when we cry to Thee 

For those in peril on the sea ! 

O Trinity of love and power ! 

Our brethren shield in danger's hour ; 

From rock and tempest, fire and foe, 

Protect them wheresoe'er they go ; 
And ever let there rise to Thee 
Glad hymns of praise from land and sea. 

Amen. 
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Si Aelred. H.C.592. i4.Af.285. G.B.79. 



FIERCE raged the tempest o'er the deep, 
Watch did Thine anxious servants keep, 
But Thou wast wrapped in guileless sleep, 
Calm and still. 

" Save, Lord, we perish ! " was their cry, 
" Oh, save us in our agony ! " 
Thy word above the storm rose high, 
" Peace, be still." 

H.C.H. 191 G 
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The wild winds hushed ; the angry deep 
Sank, 'like a little child, to sleep ; 
The sullen billows ceased to leap, 
At Thy will. 

So, when our life is clouded o'er, 

And storm-winds drift us from the shore, 

Say, lest we sink to rise no more, 

"Peace, be still." Amen. 

<* A y All Saints A.M.^27. G.B.325. C.ff.231. 

GRACIOUS Saviour, gentle Shepherd, 
Little ones are dear to Thee, 
Gathered with Thine arms, and carried 

In Thy bosom may we be ; 
Sweetly, fondly, safely tended, 
From all want and danger free. 

Tender Shepherd, never leave us 

From Thy fold to go astray ; 
By Thy look of love directed 

May we walk the narrow way ; 
Thus direct us, and protect us, 

Lest we fall an easy prey. 

Let Thy holy Word instruct us ; 

Guide us daily by its light ; 
Let Thy love and grace constrain us 

To approve whate'er is right, 
Take Thine easy yoke, and wear it, 

And to prove Thy burden light. 

Taught to lisp the holy praises, 
Which on earth Thy children sing, 

Both with lips and hearts unfeigned 
May we our thank-offerings bring ; 

Then with all the saints in glory 

Join to praise our Lord and King. Amen. 
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♦ 

OOn Holly. H-C.173. G.B.89. C.M.137. 

^^ U SI. Vincent. A.M.3ii(ii). C.H.262. Wells. C.H.ssdi). 

GREAT God, and wilt Thou condescend 
To be my Father and my Friend ; 
T a poor child, and Thou so high, 
The Lord of earth, and air, and sky ? 

Art Thou my Father ? canst Thou bear 
To hear my poor imperfect prayer ? 
Or wilt Thou listen to the praise 
That such a little one can raise ? 

Art Thou my Father ? let me be 
A meek, obedient child to Thee ; 
And try in word, and deed, and thought, 
To serve and please Thee as I ought. 

Art Thou my Father ?— I'll depend 
Upon the care of such a Friend ; 
And only wish to do and be 
Whatever seemeth good to Thee. 

Art Thou my Father ? then at last, 
When all my days on earth are passed, 
Send down and take me in Thy love 
To be Thy better child above. Amen. 

221 St. Bees. //.C.319. A.M.260. G.fl.318. 

HARK, my soul ! it is the Lord ; 
'Tis thy Saviour, hear His word ; 
Jesus speaks, and speaks to thee, 
" Say, poor sinner, lovest thou Me ? 

" I delivered thee when bound, 
And, when bleeding, healed thy wound ; 
Sought thee wandering, set thee right, 
Turned thy darkness into light. 
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M Can a woman's tender care 
Cease towards the child she bare ? 
Yes, she may forgetful be, 
Yet will I remember thee. 

" Mine is an unchanging love, 
Higher than the heights above, 
Deeper than the depths beneath, 
Free and faithful, strong as death. 

" Thou shalt see My glory soon, 
When the work of grace is done ; 
Partner of My Throne shalt be ; 
Say, poor sinner, lovest thou Me T ** 

Lord, it is my chief complaint, 

That my love is weak and faint ; 

Yet I love Thee, and adore : 

Oh, for grace to love Thee more. Amen. 

22 2 St. Peter. H.C.318. A.M.176. G.B.63. 

HOW sweet the Name of Jesus sounds 
In a believer's ear ! 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds, 
And drives away his fear. 

It makes the wounded spirit whole, 

And calms the troubled breast ; 
'Tis manna to the hungry soul, 

And to the weary rest. 

Dear Name ! the rock on which I build, 

My shield and hiding-place, 
My never-failing treasury, filled 

With boundless stores of grace ! 

Jesus ! my Shepherd, Brother, Friend, 
My Prophet, Priest, and King, 
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My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End, 
Accept the praise I bring. 

Weak is the effort of my heart, 

And cold my warmest thought ; 
But when I see Thee as Thou art, 

I'll praise Thee as I ought. 

Till thdn I would Thy love proclaim 

With every fleeting breath ; 
And may the music of Thy Name 

Refresh my soul in death. Amen. 



223 Shiloh. H.C.470. G.B.305. C.H.625. 

HUSHED was the evening hymn, 
The temple courts were dark, 
The lamp was burning dim 
Before the sacred ark : 
When suddenly a Voice Divine 
Bang through the silence of the shrine. 

The old man, meek and mild, 

The priest of Israel, slept ; 
His watch the temple-child, 
The little Levite, kept ; 
And what from Eli's sense was sealed 
The Lord to Hannah's son revealed. 

Oh, give me Samuel's ear, 

The open ear, Lord, 
Alive and quick to hear 
Each whisper of Thy word ; 
Like him to answer at Thy call, 
And to obey Thee first of all. 
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Oh, give me Samuel's heart, 
A lowly heart, that waits 
Where in Thy House Thou art, 
Or watches at Thy gates 
By day and night, a heart that still 
Moves at the breathing of Thy will. 

Oh, give me Samuel's mind, 

A sweet unmurmuring faith, 
Obedient and resigned 

To Thee in life and death ; 
That I may read with childlike eyes 
Truths that are hidden from the wise. Amen. 

22 4 VoxDUectu ff.C.285. A.M.2S7. CJf. 431. 

I HEARD the voice of Jesus say, 
" Come unto Me and rest : 
Lay down, thou weary one, lay down 

Thy head upon My breast : " 
I came to Jesus as I was, 

Weary, and worn, and sad ; 

I found in Him a resting-place, 

And He has made me glad. 

I heard the voice of Jesus say, 

** Behold, I freely give 
The living water; thirsty one, 

Stoop down, and drink, and live." 
I came to Jesus, and I drank 

Of that life-giving stream ; 
My thirst was quenched, my soul revived, 

And now I live in Him. 

I heard the voice of Jesus say, 
" I am this dark world's Light ; 

Look unto Me, thy morn shall rise, 
And all thy day be bright : " 

196 



General f^mns 

I looked to Jesus, and I found 

In Him my Star, my Sun ; 
And in that Light of life I'll walk, 

Till travelling days are done. Amen. 

ooc FUury. G.B.70. Bawdier C.H. 626. or S.S. 517. 

. **D Angers Story. C.E.H.521. C.M.120. 

I LOVE to hear the story, 
Which angel voices tell, 
How once the King of Glory 

Came down on earth to dwell. 
I am both weak and sinful, 

But this I surely know, 
The Lord came down to see me, 
Because He loved me so. 

I love to hear the story, 
Which angel voices tell, 

How once the King of Glory 
Came down on earth to dwell. 

Im glad my blessecl Saviour 

Was once a Child like me, 
To show how pure and holy 

His little ones might be : 
And if I try to follow 

His footsteps here below, 
He never will forget me, 

Because He loves me so. 

To sing His love and mercy 

My sweetest songs I'll raise ; 
And though I cannot see Him, 

I know He hears my praise : 
For He has kindly promised 

That even I may go 
To sing among His angels, 

Because He loves me so. 4nwi, 
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zzo Aurelia. H.C. 96. AJl.ziy GJ.164. 

I NEED Thee, precious Jesus ! 
For I am full of sin : 
My soul is dark and guilty, 
My heart is dead within : 
I need the cleansing Fountain, 

Where I can always flee, 
The Blood of Christ most precious, 
The sinner's perfect plea. 

I need Thee, precious Jesus I 

For I am very poor ; 
A stranger and a pilgrim, 

I have no earthly store : 
I need the love of Jesus 

To cheer me on my way, 
To guide my doubting footsteps, 

To be my strength and stay. 

I need Thee, precious Jesus ! 

I need a Friend like Thee ; 
A Friend to soothe and pity, 

A Friend to caro for me : 
I need the heart of Jesus, 

To feel each anxious care, 
To tell my every trial, 

And all my sorrow share. 

I need Thee, precious Jesus ! 

And hope to see Thee soon, 
Encircled with the rainbow, 

And seated on Thy Throne ; 
There with Thy Blood-bought children 

My joy shall ever be, 
To sing Thy praises, Jesus, 

To gaze, my Lord, on Thee. Amen. 
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227 Greek Air. G.B.534. CM. 194. C.H.627. 

I THINK when I read that sweet story of old, 
When Jesus was here among men, 
How He called little children as lambs to His fold, 

I should like to have been with Him then. 
I wish that His hands had been placed on my head, 

That His arms had been thrown around me, 
And that I might have seen His kind look when 
He said, 
" Let the little ones come unto Me." 

Yet still to His footstool in prayer I may go 

And ask for a share in His love ; 
And if I now earnestly seek Him below, 

I shall see Him and hear Him above : 
In that beautiful place He is gone to prepare 

For all who are washed and forgiven ; 
And many dear children are gathering there, 

For of such is the kingdom of Heaven. 

But thousands and thousands, who wander and fall, 

Never heard of that heavenly Home : 
I should like them to know there is room for them all, 

And that Jesus has bid them to come. 
I long for that blessed and glorious time, 

The fairest, and brightest, and best ; 
When the dear little children of every clime, 

Shall crowd to His arms and be blest. Amen. 
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His For Ever. H.C.306. 

I'VE found a Friend, oh, such a Friend I 
He loved me ere I knew Him; 
He drew me with the cords of love, 
And thus He bound me to Him : 
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And round my heart still closely twine 
Those ties which naught can sever; 

For I am His, and He is mine, 
For ever and for ever. 

I've found a Friend, oh, such a Friend ■ 

He bled, He died to save me ; 
And not alone the gift of life, 

But His own self He gave me. 
Naught that I have my own I call, 

I hold it for the Giver : 
My heart, my strength, my life, my all, 

Are His, and His for ever. 

I've found a Friend, oh, such a Friend ! 

So kind and true and tender, 
So wise a Counsellor and Guide, 

So mighty a Defender. 
From Him, Who loves me now so well, 

What power my soul can sever ? 
Shall life, or death, or earth, or hell ? 

No ! I am His for ever. Amen. 

aoa TaUis. H.C 492. C.H.226. 

**y Belfrey. CJS.Jf.53a. 

I WANT to be like Jesus, 
So lowly and so meek : 
For no one marked an angry word 
That ever heard Him speak. 

I want to be like Jesus, 

So frequently in prayer ; 
Alone upon the mountain-top, 

He met His Father there. 

I want to be like Jesus ; ' 

I never, never find 
That He, though persecuted, was 

To any one unkind. 
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I want to be like Jesus, 

Engaged in doing good ; 
So that of me it may be said, 

"She hath done what she could." 

I want to be like Jesus, 

Who sweetly said to all, 
Let little children come to Me : 

I would obey the call. 

But oh, I'm not like Jesus, 

As any one may see ; 
Then, gentle Saviour, send Thy grace, 

And make me like to Thee. Amen. 
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230 In Viam Rectam. i4.Af.258. Zundd. G.B.330. 

WAS a wandering sheep, 
__ I did not love the fold, 
did not love my Shepherd's voice, 
I would not be controlled. 
I was a wayward child, 
I did not love my Home, 
I did not love my Father's voice, 
I loved afar to roam. 

The Shepherd sought His sheep, 
The Father sought His child. 

They followed me o'er vale and hill, 
O'er deserts, waste and wild ; 
They found me nigh to death, 
Famished, and faint, and lone ; 

They bound me with the bands of love, 
They saved the wandering one. 

Jesus my Shepherd is, 
'Twas He that loved my soul, 
'Twas He that washed me in His Blood, 
'Tw0* He that made me whole ; 
201 



General f>gmn6 

'Twas He that sought the lost, 
That found the wandering sheep ; 
'Twas He that brought me to the fold, 
'Tis He that still doth keep. 

I was a wandering sheep, 
I would not be controlled ; 

But now I love my Shepherd's voice, 
I love, I love the fold. 
I was a wayward child, 
I once preferred to roam ; 

But now I love my Father's voice, 
I love, I love His Home. Amen. 
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OOT G.B.552. 

^D* Sundown (5 verses). /f.C.495. N omen Domini* H.C.15. 

[F I come to Jesus, 

He will make me glad ; 
He will give me pleasure 
When my heart is sad. 

If I come to Jesus, 

Happy I shall be, 
He is gently calling 

Little ones like me. 

If I come to Jesus, 

He will hear my prayer ; 
For He loves me dearly, 

And my sins did bear. 

If I come to Jesus, 

He will take my hand ; 
He will kindly lead me 

To a better Land. 

There with happy children, 

Robed in snowy white, 
I shall see my Saviour, 

In that world so bright. Amen. 

202 



General D^mne 

4 aa Zadok. CM. 94. C.F.55. Princetkorpe. C.H.435. 
*d^ £w/yfw. H.C.563. -4.Af.306. 

IN God's holy dwelling 
- Spared to meet again, 
Hark ! glad voices swelling, 
Raise their yearly strain ; 
Children, bending lowly, 

Join the angels' cry, 
"Holy, Holy, Holy, 

Is the Lord Most High ! " 

All things tell His glory — 

Earth and Heaven above ; 
And the gospel story 

Tells His wondrous love : 
How the Father gave us 

His own Son to die ; 
How the Son, to save us, 

Left His Throne on high. 

Oh, how blest to know Him 

And His love so true ! 
Oh, what joy to show Him 

How we love Him too ! 
For to us is given, 

Here to taste His grace, 
And the hope in Heaven 

To behold His face. 

Then within His dwelling, 

Raise the yearly song ; 
Let glad voices swelling 

Still the strain prolong ; 
Children, bending lowly, 

Join the angels' cry, 
"Holy, Holy, Holy, 

Is the Lord Most High ! u Amen. 
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000 Southwell. H.C.2$g. A.M.236. C.//.438. 
*00 St.Fulbert. H.C.229. A.M.i2$. G.B.452. 

JERUSALEM, my happy Home, 
Name ever dear to me, 
When shall my labours have an end T 
Thy joys when shall I see ? 

When shall these eyes thy heaven-built walls 

And pearly gates behold ? 
Thy bulwarks with salvation strong, 

And streets of shining gold ? 

Apostles, Martyrs, Prophets, there 

Around my Saviour stand ; 
And soon my friends in Christ below 

Will join the glorious band. 

Jerusalem, my happy Home, 

My soul still pants for thee ; 
Then shall my labours have an end 

When I thy joys shall see. 

Christ, do Thou my soul prepare 

For that bright Home of love ; 
That I may see Thee and adore, 

With all Thy saints above. Amen. 

O o/i Ewing. /f.C.249. A.M. 228. C.B.437. 

■*0*T Angel's Story. C.M.120. C.E.H.521. 

JERUSALEM the golden, 
With milk and honey blest, 
Beneath thy contemplation 

Sink heart and voice opprest : 
I know not, oh. I know not, 
What joys await us there, 
What radiancy of glory, 

What light beyond compare. 
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They stand, those halls of Sion, 

All jubilant with song ; 
And bright with many an angel, 

And all the martyr throng : ■ 
The Prince is ever in them, 

The daylight is serene, 
The pastures of the blessdd 

Are decked in glorious sheen. 

There is the throne of David, 

And there, from care released, 
The shout of them that triumph, 

The song of them that feast : 
And they, who with their Leader 

Have conquered in the fight, 
For ever and for ever 

Are clad in robes of white. 

Oh, sweet and blessed country, 

The Home of God's elect ! 
Oh, sweet and blessdd country 

That eager hearts expect ! 
Jesu, in mercy bring us 

To that dear Land of rest, 
Who art, with God the Father, 

And Spirit, ever blest. Amen. 

235 HoUingside. //.C.299. il.Af.193. C.H.440. 

JESU, Lover of my soul, 
Let me to Thy bosom fly, 
While the nearer waters roll, 

While the tempest still is high : 
Hide, me, O my Saviour, hide, 
Till the storm of life is past : 
Safe into the haven guide, 
Oh, receive my soul at last ! 
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Other refuge have I none, 

Hangs my helpless soul on Thee : 
Leave, ah, leave me not alone, 

Still support and comfort me : 
All my trust on Thee is stayed, 

All my help from Thee I bring ; 
Cover my defenceless head 

With the shadow of Thy wing. 

Plenteous grace with Thee is found, 

Grace to cover all my sin ; 
Let the healing streams abound, 

Make and keep me pure within ; 
Thou of life the Fountain art, 

Freely let me take of Thee, 
Spring Thou up within my heart, 

Rise to all eternity. Amen. 
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St. Agnes. H.C.315. A.M,iy8. G.B.3X1. 

JESU, the very thought of Thee 
With sweetness fills the breast ; 
But sweeter far Thy face to see, 
And in Thy Presence rest. 

No voice can sing, no heart can frame, 

Nor can the memory find 
A sweeter sound than Jesus' Name, 

The Saviour of mankind. 

O Hope of every contrite heart, 

O Joy of all the meek, 
To those who ask how kind Thou art, 

How good to those who seek ! 

But what to those who find ? Ah, this 
Nor tongue nor pen can show ; 

The love of Jesus, what it is 
None but His loved ones know. 
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Jesu, our only Joy be Thou, 

As Thou our Prize wilt be ; 
In Thee be all our glory now, 

And through eternity. Amen. 



44* Fides. H.C.305. G.B.333. C.ff.449. 

*Of St.Alban. tf.C.359. G.B.288. 

JESUS, I will trust Thee, trust Thee with my soul; 
Guilty, lost, and helpless, Thou canst make me 
whole. 
There is none in Heaven or on earth like Thee : 
Thou hast died for sinners — therefore, Lord, for 



Jesus, I may trust Thee, Name of matchless worth, 
Spoken by the angel at Thy wondrous birth ; 
Written, and for ever, on Thy Cross of shame, 
Sinners read and worship, trusting in that Name. 

Jesus, I must trust Thee, pondering Thy ways, 
Full of love and mercy all Thine earthly days : 
Sinners gathered round Thee, lepers sought Thy 

face — 
None too vile or loathsome for a Saviour's grace. 

Jesus, I can trust Thee, trust Thy written Word, 
Though Thy voice of pity I have never heard. 
When Thy Spirit teacheth, to my taste how sweet — 
Only may I hearken, sitting at Thy feet. 

Jesus, I do trust Thee, trust without a doubt : 
Whosoever cometh Thou wilt not cast out ; 
Faithful is Thy promise, precious is Thy Blood ; 
These my soul's salvation, Thou my Saviour God: 

Amen. 
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00 Fides. H.C.305. G.B.333. C.H449. 

z 3° Nursling. CE.Zf.415. 

JESUS is our Shepherd, wiping every tear ; 
Folded in His bosom, what have we to feat ? 
Only let us follow whither He doth lead, 
To the thirsty desert or the dewy mead. 

Jesus is our Shepherd : well we know His voice ; 
How its gentlest whisper makes our heart rejoice I 
Even when He chideth, tender is its tone ; 
None but He shall guide us; we are His alone. 

Jesus is our Shepherd : for the sheep He bled ; 
Every lamb is sprinkled with the Blood He shed ; 
Then on each He setteth His own secret sign ; 
" They that have My Spirit, these," saith He, 
" are Mine." 

Jesus is our Shepherd : guarded by His arm, 
Though the wolves may raven, none can do us harm ; 
When we tread death's valley, dark with fearful 

gloom, 
We will fear no evil, victors o'er the tomb. Amen. 

2 39 Stuttgart. H.C.i 15. A.M.76^ G.B.538. 

JESUS loves the little children, 
Once He took them on His knee, 
Gently put His arms around them, 
And said, *' Let them come to Me ! " 

Oh, He loves to see them kneeling, 
And, with hands together, pray ; 
Loves to hear them call Him Jesus, 
If they mean the words they say. 

Once He gave His life to buy them 

Back again from Satan's ways, 
And at last to Heaven take them, 

There to sing His worth and praise. 
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If they trust Him as their Saviour, 

He will wash their sins away ; 
He will take their hand and lead them 

All along the narrow way. 

He would have them love each other, 
And be truthful, meek, and mild, 

Doing as their parents bid them, 
As He did when once a Child. 

Then when He shall come to call them, 

They shall see Him face to face, 
And with saints and angels praise Him 

For His matchless love and grace. 

Amen. 
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S.S. tg. G.B. 206. 



KNOCKING, knocking, Who is there T 
Waiting, waiting, oh, how fair ! 
'Tis a Pilgrim, strange and kingly, 

Never such was seen before ; 
Ah, my soul, for such a wonder 
Wilt thou not undo the door ? 

Knocking, knocking, still He's there ; 
Waiting, waiting, wondrous fair ; 
But the door is hard to open, 

For the weeds and ivy-vine, 
With their dark and clinging tendrils, 

Ever round the hinges twine. 

Knocking, knocking — what, still there! 
Waiting, waiting, grand and fair : 
Yes, the piercdd hand still knocketh, 

And beneath the crowndd hair 
Beam the patient eyes, so tender, 

Of thy Saviour, waiting there. 
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Enter, enter, heavenly Guest, 

Welcome, welcome to my breast, 

I have long withstood Thy knocking, 

For my heart was full of sin ; 
But Thy love has overcome me ; 

Blessed Jesus, oh, come in ! Amen. 

ty Ar Vienna. A.M.$6Z. H.C.ioi. G.B.225. 

^T" L Crucified and Crowned. H.C. 236. 

LAMB of God, I look to Thee, 
Thou shalt my example be : 
Thou art gentle, meek, and mill, 
Thou wast once a little Child. 

Fain I would be as Thou art : 
Give me Thy obedient heart ; 
Thou art pitiful and kind, 
Let me have Thy loving mind. 

Meek and lowly may I be ; 
Thou art all humility : 
Let me to my betters bow, 
Subject to Thy parents Thou. 

Let me above all fulfil 
God my heavenly Father's will ; 
Never His good Spirit grieve, 
Only to His glory live. 

Thou didst live to God alone, 
Thou didst never seek Thine own, 
Thou Thyself didst never please, 
God was all Thy happiness. 

Loving Jesu, gentle Lamb, 
In Thy gracious hands I am ; 
Make me, Saviour, what Thou art ; 
Live Thyself within my heart. 
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I shall then show forth Thy praise, 

Serve Thee all my happy days ; 

Then the world shall always see 

Christ, the Holy Child, in me. Amen. 



2 4 2 G.B.237. 

LEAD me to Jesus, lead me to Jesus ; 
Help me to love Him, help me to pray ; 
He is my Saviour : I would believe Him ; 
I would be like Him — show me the way. 

Quickly haste and come where happy children 

meet, 
Hither come and sing the Saviour's praises 

sweet : 
Best from thy pleasures, rest from thy play, 
Come to our Saviour, come away ! 

Lead me to Jesus ; He will receive me ; 

He is so loving, gentle, and mild — 
Calling the children, bidding them welcome ; 

Surely He calls me — I am a child. 

Tell me of Jesus, tell of His mercy : 
Is there a fountain flowing so free ? 

All who are willing, drink of its waters — 
Say, is that fountain flowing for me ? 

Lord, I am coming : Jesus, my Saviour, 
Pity my weakness ; make me Thy child : 

I would receive Thee, trust and believe Thee ; 
I would be like Thee — gentle and mild. Amen. 
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* Ar > North Coates. H.CwS- C.E.tf.504. CJIto* 

243 Sundown. H.C.495. Newland, A.M. 569 («). 

LITTLE drops of water, 
Little grains of sand, 
Make the mighty ocean 
And the pleasant land. 

So the little moments, 

Humble though they be, 
Make the mighty ages 

Of eternity. 

Little deeds of kindness, 

Little words of love, 
Help to make earth happy, 

Like the Heaven above. 

So our little errors 

Lead the soul away 
From the path of virtue 

Into sin to stray. 

Little seeds of mercy 

Sown by youthful hands, 

Grow to bless the nations 
Far in heathen lands. 

Little ones in glory 

Swell the angels' song ; 
Make us meet, dear Saviour, 

For their holy throng. Amen. 

244 Buckland. H.C.502. A.M.w CE.ff.l62. 

LOVING Shepherd of Thy sheep, 
Keep Thy lamb, in safety keep ; 
Nothing can Thy power withstand, 
None can pluck me from Thy hand. 
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Bought with Blood, and bought for Thee, 
Thine, and only Thine, I'd be, 
Holy, harmless, humble, mild ; 
Jesus Christ's obedient child. 

Loving Saviour, Thou didst give 
Thine own life that we might live, 
And the hands outstretched to bless 
Bear the cruel nails' impress. 

I would bless Thee every day, 
Gladly all Thy will obey, 
Like Thy blessed ones above 
Happy in Thy precious love. 

Loving Shepherd, ever near, 
Teach Thy lamb Thy voice to hear, 
Suffer not my steps to stray 
From the straight and narrow way. 

Where Thou leadest I would go, 

Walking in Thy steps below, 

Till before my Father's Throne 

I shall know as I am known. Amen. 



245 Kdcher. H.C.360. A.M. 224. G.B. 621. 

O HAPPY band of pilgrims, 
If onward ye will tread 
With Jesus as your Fellow, 
To Jesus as your Head I 

Oh, happy, if ye labour 
As Jesus did for men : 

Oh, happy, if ye hunger 
As Jesus hungered then ! 

The Cross that Jesus carried 
He carried as your due : 
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The Crown that Jesus weareth 
He weareth it for you. 

The faith by which ye see Him, 

The hope in which ye yearn, 
The love that through all troubles 

To Him alone will turn, 

The trials that beset you, 

The sorrows ye endure, 
The manifold temptations 

That death alone can cure: 

What are they but His jewels 

Of right celestial worth ? 
What are they but the ladder 

Set up to Heaven on earth ? 

O happy band of pilgrims, 

Look upward to the skies, 
Where such a light affliction 

Shall win you such a prize. Amen. 
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Zoan. H.C.561. A.M. 307. C./J.508. 

O SAVIOUR, precious Saviour, 
Whom yet unseen we love, 
O Name of might and favour, 
All other names above ! 

We worship Thee, we bless Thee, 

To Thee alone we sing ; 
We praise Thee, and confess Thee 
Our holy Lord and King. 

O Bringer of salvation, 

Who wondrously hast wrought, 
Thyself the revelation 

Of love beyond our thought; 
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We worship Thee, we bless Thee, 

To Thee alone we sing ; 
We praise Thee, and confess Thee 

Our gracious Lord and King. 

In Thee all fulness dwelleth, 

All grace and power divine ; 
The glory that excelleth, 
O Son of God, is Thine ; 

We worship Thee, we bless Thee, 

To Thee alone we sing ; 
We praise Thee, and confess Thee 
Our glorious Lord and King. 

Oh, grant the consummation 

Of this our song above 
In endless adoration, 
And everlasting love ; 

Then shall we praise and bless Thee 

Where perfect praises ring, 
And evermore confess Thee 

Our Saviour and our King. Amen. 
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TaUti. H.C.320. i4.3f.2o8. G.B.382. 



OH that the Lord would guide my ways 
To keep His statutes still ! 
Oh that my God would grant me grace 
To know and do His will ! 

Oh, send Thy Spirit down to write 

Thy law upon my heart ; 
Nor let my tongue indulge deceit, 

Nor act the liar's part. 
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Order my footsteps by Thy Word, 

And make my heart sincere ; 
Let sin have no dominion, Lord, 

But keep my conscience clear. 

Make me to walk in Thy commands, 

'Tis a delightful road ; 
Nor let my head, or heart, or hands 

Offend against my God. Amen. 



o>i ft Pax Tecum. H.C.2S0. A.M. 537. G.B.284. 
z 4° Yarlet. C.H.529. 

PEACE, perfect peace, in this dark world of 
sin ? 
The Blood of Jesus whispers peace within. 

Peace, perfect peace, by thronging duties pressed ? 
To do the will of Jesus, this is rest. 

Peace, perfect peace, with sorrows surging 

round ? 
On Jesus' bosom naught but calm is found. 

Peace, perfect peace, with loved ones far away ? 
In Jesus' keeping we are safe, and they. 

Peace, perfect peace, our future all unknown? 
Jesus we know, and He is on the Throne. 

Peace, perfect peace, death shadowing us and 

ours ? 
Jesus has vanquished death and all its powers. 

It is enough : earth's struggles soon shall cease, 
And Jesus call us to Heaven's perfect peace. 

Amen 
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OAf\ Edina. A.M. 305. C.F.307. Princethorpe. C.H. 540. 
**fy Pastor Bonus. il.Af.333. 

SAVIOUR, blessed Saviour, 
Listen while we sing, 
Hearts and voices raising 

Praises to our King ; 
All we have we offer, 
All we hope to be, 
Body, soul, and spirit, 
All we yield to Thee. 

Nearer, ever nearer, 

Christ, we draw to Thee ; 
Deep in adoration 

Bending low the knee ; 
Thou for our redemption 

Cam'st on earth to die ; 
Thou, that we might follow, 

Hast gone up on high. 

Onward, ever onward, 

Journeying o'er the road 
Worn by saints before us, 

Journeying on to God ; 
Leaving all behind us, 

May we hasten on, 
Backward never looking 

Till the prize is won. 

Higher then, and higher, 

Bear the ransomed soul, 
Earthly toils forgotten, 

Saviour, to its goal ; 
Where, in joys unthought of. 

Saints with angels sing, 
Never weary, raising 

Praises to their King. Amen. 
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«r A Eton College. A. Mi 577* Saviour, like. C.E.H. 510. 
^OO Requiem. /f.C.430. ^.M.368. C./f .339. or G.B.326. 

SAVIOUR, like a shepherd lead us, 
Much we need Thy tender care ; 
In Thy pleasant pastures feed us, 
For our use Thy folds prepare; 

Blessed Jesus, 
Thou hast bought us, Thine we are. 

We are Thine, do Thou befriend us ; 

Be the Guardian of our way : 
Keep Thy flock, from sin defend us, 

Seek us when we go astray: 
Blessed Jesus, 

Hear Thy children when they pray. 

Thou hast promised to receive us, 

Poor and sinful though we be ; 
Thou hast mercy to relieve us, 

Grace to cleanse, and power to free : 
Blessed Jesus, 

Let us early turn to Thee. 

Early let us seek Thy favour, 

Early let us do Thy will ; 
Blessed Lord and only Saviour, 

With Thyself our bosoms fill : 
Blessed Jesus, 

Thou hast loved us, love us still. Amen. 



OCT Stuttgart. H.C.iiS. A.M. 76. G.B.538. 

^D x Love Divine. H.C.324. A.M. 520. 

SAVIOUR, while my heart is tender, 
I would yield that heart to Thee, 
All my power? to Thee surrender, 
Thine and only Thine to be. 
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Take me now, Lord Jesus, take me ; 

Let my youthful heart be Thine : 
Thy devoted servant make me ; 

Fill my soul with love divine. 

Send me, Lord, where Thou wilt send me, 

Only do Thou guide my way ; 
May Thy grace through life attend me, 

Gladly then shall I obey. 

Let me do Thy will, or bear it : 
I would know no will but Thine ; 

Shouldst Thou take my life, or spare it, 
I that life to Thee resign. 

Thine I am, O Lord, for ever, 

To Thy service set apart ; 
Suffer me to leave Thee never ; 

Seal Thine image on my heart. Amen. 

oCO Enfield. H.C.$io. 

*0* Boston. H.C.Appen.12. G.B.435. 5.S.68. 

SHALL we gather at the river, 
Where bright angel-feet have trod, 
With its crystal tide for ever 

Flowing from the Throne of God ? 
Yes, we'll gather at the river. 

The beautiful, the beautiful river, 
Gather with the saints at the river 
That flows from the Throne of God. 
Ere we reach the shining river, 
Lay we every burden down; 
Grace our spirits will deliver, 
And provide a robe and crown. 

At the smiling of the river, 

Mirror of the Saviour's face, 
Saints whom death will never sever 

Lift their songs of saving grace. 
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Soon we'll reach the shining river ; 

Soon our pilgrimage will cease ; 
Soon our happy hearts will quiver 

With the melody of peace. Amen* 

/)£o Love Divine. //.C.324 (n). A.M. $20. 

*OD Ad Inferos. A.M.122. 

SOULS of men ! why will ye scatter 
Like a crowd of frightened sheep ? 
Foolish hearts ! why will ye wander 
From a love so true and deep ? 

Was there ever kindest shepherd 

Half so gentle, half so sweet 
As the Saviour, Who would have us 

Come and gather round His feet ? 

There's a wideness in God's mercy, 

Like the wideness of the sea ; 
There's a kindness in His justice, 

Which is more than liberty, 

There is plentiful redemption 

In the Blood that has been shed ; 

There is joy for all the members 
In the sorrows of the Head. 

For the love of God is broader 

Than the measures of man's mind ; 

And the heart of the Eternal 
Is most wonderfully kind. 

Pining souls ! come nearer Jesus, 
And oh, come not doubting thus, 

But with faith that trusts more bravely 
His huge tenderness for us. 

If our love were but more simple, 
We should take Him at His word ; 

And our lives would be all sunshine 

In the sweetness of our Lord. Amen. 
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254 Ruth. tf.C.301. C.H.646. CM.56. 

SUMMER suns are glowing 
Over land and sea, 
Happy light is flowing 

Bountiful and free. 
Everything rejoices 

In earth's mellow rays ; 
All earth's thousand voices 
Swell the psalm of praise. 

God's free mercy streameth 

Over all the world, 
And His banner gleameth 

Everywhere unfurled. 
Broad and deep and glorious 

As the Heaven above, 
Shines in might victorious 

His eternal love. 

Lord, upon our blindness 

Thy pure radiance pour ; 
For Thy loving-kindness 

Make us love Thee more. 
And, when clouds are drifting 

Dark across our sky, 
Then, the veil uplifting. 

Father, be Thou nigh. 

We will never doubt Thee, 

Though Thou veil Thy light; 
Life is dark without Thee, 

Death with Thee is bright. 
Light of light, shine o'er us 

On our pilgrim way ; 
Go Thou still before us 

To the endless day. Amen. 
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occ Consecration. /J.C.350. 

^OD Mozart. G.B.314. CM. log. 

TAKE my life, and let it be 
Consecrated, Lord, to Thee ; 
Take my moments and my days, 
Let them flow in ceaseless praise. 

Take my hands, and let them move 
At the impulse of Thy love ; 
Take my feet, and let them be 
Swift and beautiful for Thee. 

Take my voice, and let me sing 
Always, only, for my King ; 
Take my lips, and let them be 
Filled with messages from Thee. 

Take my silver and my gold, 
Not a mite would I withhold ; 
Take my intellect, and use 
Every power as Thou shalt choose. 

Take my will, and make it Thine ; 
It shall be no longer mine ; 
Take my heart — it is Thine own; 
It shall be Thy royal throne. 

Take my love ; my Lord, I pour 

At Thy feet its treasure-store : 

Take myself, and I will be 

Ever, only, all for Thee. Amen. 
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Aurelia. if.C.397. A .M. 213. C.tf.553. 

THE Church's One Foundation 
Is Jesus Christ her Lord : 
is His new creation 
By water and the word : 
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From Heaven He came and sought her 

To be His holy Bride. 
With His own Blood He bought her, 

And for her life He died. 

Elect from every nation, 

Yet one o'er all the earth, 
Her charter of salvation 

One Lord, one faith, one birth , 
One holy Name she blesses, 

Partakes one holy Food, 
And to one hope she presses, 

With every grace endued. 

Though with a scornful wonder 

Men see her sore opprest, 
By schisms rent asunder, 

By heresies distrest ; 
Yet saints their watch are keeping. 

Their cry goes up, " How long ? " 
And soon the night of weeping 

Shall be the morn of song. 

'Mid toil and tribulation, 

And tumult of her war, 
She waits the consummation 

Of peace for evermore ; 
Till with the vision glorious 

Her longing eyes are blest, 
And the great Church victorious 

Shall be the Church at rest. 

Yet she on earth hath union 
With God the Three in One, 

And mystic sweet communion 
With those whose rest is won. 
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O happy ones and holy ! 

Lord, give us grace that we, 
Like them, the meek and lowly, 

On high may dwell with Thee. Amen 



^—a- Christmas Morn. C.H.638. 

25/ Lancashire. H.C.7S. G.B.127. C.H.277. 

THE wise may bring their learning, 
The rich may bring their wealth 
And some may bring their greatness, - 
And some bring strength and healt! 
We too would bring our treasures 

To offer to our King : 
We have no wealth or learning, 
What shall we children bring T 



fh] 



We'll bring Him hearts that love Him, 

We'll bring Him thankful praise, 
And young souls meekly striving 

To walk in holy ways. 
And these shall be the treasures 

We offer to the King, 
And these are gifts that even 

The poorest child may bring. 

We'll bring the little duties 

We have to do each day, 
We'll try our best to please Him 

At home, at school, at play : 
And better are these treasures 

To offer to our King, 
Than richest gifts without them ; 

Yet these a child may bring. Amen. 
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Happy Land. H.C.512. G.B.416. C.H.640. 

THERE is a happy Land, 
Far, far away, 
Where saints in glory stand, 

Bright, bright as day. 
Oh, how they sweetly sing, 
Worthy is our Saviour King ! 
Loud let His praises ring — 
Praise, praise for aye. 

Come to this happy Land, 

Come, come away : 
Why will ye doubting stand ? 

Why still delay ? 
Oh, we shall happy be, 
When, from sin and sorrow free, 
Lord, we shall live with Thee, 

Blest, blest for aye. 

Bright in that happy Land 

Beams every eye ; 
Kept by a Father's hand, 

Love cannot die. 
On then to glory run, 
Be a crown and kingdom won ; 
And bright above the sun, 

Reign, reign for aye. Amen. 



G.B.108. 



THERE is no love like the love of Jesus 
Never to fade or fall, 
Till into the fold of the peace of God 
He has gathered us all. 
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Jesus' love, precious love, 

Boundless and pure and free : 

Oh, turn to that love, weary wandering soul : 
Jesus pleadeth with thee. 

There is no heart like the heart of Jesus, 

Filled with a tender love ; 
No throb nor throe that our hearts can know, 

But He feels it above. 

There is no eye like the eye of Jesus, 

Piercing so far away ; 
Ne'er out of. sight of its tender light 

Can the wanderer stray. 

There is no voice like the voice of Jesus, 

Tender and sweet its chime, 
Like musical ring of a flowing spring 

In the bright summer time. 

Oh, let us hark to the voice of Jesus; 

Then shall we never roam, 
Till safe we rest on His loving breast, 

In the dear heavenly Home. Amen. 



260 



In Memoriam. A .M .337. 

THERE'S a Friend for little children 
Above the bright blue sky ; 
A Friend Who never changes, 

Whose love will never die. 
Unlike our friends by nature, 

Who change with changing years, 
This Friend is always worthy 
The precious Name He bears. 

There's a Rest for little children 
Above the bright blue sky, 
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Who love the blessed Saviour, 

And Abba Father, cry. 
A rest from every trouble, 

From sin and danger free, 
Where every little pilgrim 

Shall rest eternally. 

There's a Home for little children 

Above the bright blue sky, 
Where Jesus reigns in glory, 

A Home of peace and joy ; 
No home on earth is like it, 

Nor can with-it compare, 
For every one is happy, 

Nor could be happier there. 

There's a Crown for little children 

Above the bright blue sky, 
And all who look to Jesus 

Shall wear it by-and-by; 
A crown of brightest glory, 

Which He will then bestow 
On all who've found His favour, 

And loved His Name below. 

There's a Song for little children 

Above the bright blue sky, 
A song that will not weary, 

Though sung continually ; 
A song which even angels 

Can never, never sing, 
They know not Christ as Saviour, 

But worship Him as King. 

There's a Robe for little children 
Above the bright blue sky, 

A harp of sweetest music, 
A palm of victory. 
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All, all above is treasured, 

And found in Christ alone ; 
Oh, come, dear little children, 

That all may be your own. Amen 



St. Janus. H.C.411. A.M.199. C.H.571. 

THOU art the Way,— to Thee alone 
From sin and death we flee ; 
And he who would the Father seek 
Must seek Him, Lord, by Thee. 

Thou art the Truth, — Thy Word alone 

True wisdom can impart ; 
Thou only canst inform the mind 

And purify the heart. 

Thou art the Life, — the rending tomb 
Proclaims Thy conquering arm ; 

And those who put their trust in Thee 
Nor death nor hell shall harm. 

Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life ; 

Grant us that Way to know, 
That Truth to keep, that Life to win, 

Whose joys eternal flow. Amen. 
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St. Oswald. A.M. 274- H.C.373. G.B.352. 

THROUGH the night of doubt and sorrow 
Onward goes the pilgrim band, 
Singing songs of expectation, 
. Marching to the Promised Land. 

Clear before us through the darkness 
Gleams and burns the guiding light ; 

Brother clasps the hand of brother, 
Stepping fearless through the night. 
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One the light of God's own Presence 
O'er His ransomed people shed, 

Chasing far the gloom and terror, 
Brightening all the path we tread: 

One the object of our journey, 
One the faith which never tires, 

One the earnest looking forward, 
One the hope our God inspires. 

One the strain the lips of thousands 
Lift as from the heart of one ; 

One the conflict, one the peril, 
One the march in God begun: 

One the gladness of rejoicing 

On the far eternal shore, 
Where the One Almighty Father 

Reigns in love for evermore. 

Onward, therefore, pilgrim brothers, 
Onward with the Cross our aid ; 

Bear its shame, and fight its battle, 
Till we rest beneath its shade. 
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Ibstone. A.M. 26$. C.F.122. 
Via Cruets. H.C.302. 

THY way, not mine, O Lord, 
However dark it be : 
Lead me by Thine own hand, 
Choose out the path for me. 

Smooth let it be or rough, 
It will be still the best ; 

Winding or straight, it leads 
Right onward to Thy rest, 
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I dare not choose my lot ; 

I would not, if I might ; 
Choose Thou for me, my God, 

So shall I walk aright. 

The kingdom that I seek 

Is Thine : so let the way 
That leads to it be Thine, 

Else I must surely stray. 

Take Thou my cup, and it 

With joy or sorrow fill, 
As best to Thee may seem ; 

Choose Thou my good and ill. 

Choose Thou for me my friends, 

My sickness or my health ; 
Choose Thou my cares for me, 

My poverty or wealth. 

Not mine, not mine the choice 
In things or great or small ; 

Be Thou my Guide, my Strength, 

My Wisdom, and my All. Amen. 

Up in Heaven. .4.3/. 565. 

UP in Heaven, up in Heaven, 
In the bright place far away, 
He Whom bad men crucified, 
Sitteth at His Father's side, 
Till the Judgment-Day. 

And He loves His little children, 

And He pleadeth for them there, 
Asking the great God of Heaven 
That their sins may be forgiven, 
And He hears their prayer. 
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Never more a helpless Baby, 
Born in poverty and pain, 
But with awful glory crowned, 
With His angels standing round, 
He shall come again. 

Then the wicked souls shall tremble, 
And the good souls shall rejoice ; 
Parents, children, every one, 
Then shall stand before His Throne, 
And shall hear His voice. 

And all faithful holy Christians 

Who their Master's work have done, 
Shall appear at His right hand 
And inherit the fair Land 

That His love has won. Amen.' 
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WHEN mothers of Salem 
Their children brought to Jesus, 
The stern disciples drove them back, 
And bade them depart : 
But Jesus saw them ere they fled, 
And sweetly smiled, and kindly said, 
" Suffer little children to come unto Me." 

V For I will receive them, 
And fold them in My bosom ; 
I'll be a Shepherd to those lambs, 
Oh, drive them not away ! 
For if their hearts to Me they give, 
They shall with Me in glory live : 
Suffer little children to come unto Mo." 
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How kind was our Saviour 

To bid those children welcome ! 
But there are many thousands who 
Have never heard His Name ; 

The Bible they have never read ; 

They know not that the Saviour said, 
" Suffer little children to come unto Me." 

Oh, soon may the heathen 
Of every tribe and nation 
Fulfil Thy blessed Word and cast 
Their idols all away ; 
Oh, shine upon them from above, 
And show Thyself a God of love ; 
Teach the little children to come unto Thee. 

Amen. 
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WHITHER, pilgrims, are you going, 
Going each with staff in hand ? 
We are going on a journey, 

Going at our Bang's command. 
Over hills and plains and valleys, 
We are going to His palace, 
We are going to His palace, 
Going to the better Land. 

Tell us, pilgrims, what you hope for 

In that far off, better Land ? 
Spotless robes and crowns of glory, 

From a Saviour's loving hand. 

We shall drink of life's clear river, 

We shall dwell with God for ever, 

We shall dwell with God for ever, 

In that bright, that better Land. 
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Pilgrims, may we travel with you 
To that bright and better Land ? 

Come and welcome, come and welcome, 
Welcome to our pilgrim band. 

Come, oh, come, and do not leave us ; 

Christ is waiting to receive us, 

Christ is waiting to receive us, 

In that bright, that better Land. Amen. 
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national Hntbem 

National Anthem. tf.C.599. C/f.351. G.B.478. 

GOD save our gracious King, 
Long live our noble King, 
God save the King. 
Send him victorious, 
Happy and glorious, 
Long to reign over us ; 
God save the Kirfg. 

O Lord our God, arise, 
Scatter his enemies, 

And make them fall : 
Confound their politics ; 
Frustrate their knavish tricks ; 
On Thee our hopes we fix : 

God save us all. 

Thy choicest gifts in store 
On him be pleased to pour ; 

Long may he reign : 
May he defend our laws, 
And ever give us cause 
To sing with heart and voice, 

God save the King. Amen. 
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Grace at jflfceals 



Grace at flDeate 



Old Hundredth. tf.C.488. A.M. 435. G.B.477. 



BE present at our table, Lord ; 
Be here and everywhere adored ; 
Thy creatures bless, and grant that we 
May feast in Paradise with Thee. Amen. 



WE thank Thee, Lord, for this our food, 
For life and health and every good ; 
May manna to our souls be given, 
The Bread of Life sent down from Heaven. 

Amen. 



Xttantes 

«c A Bread of Heaven. il.Af.318. C.H.24S. 

^2Dg Madrid. H.C.S. 

BY Thy birth, O Lord of all, 
In a stable's lowly stall, 
Where Thou didst vouchsafe to rest 
On a human mother's breast ; 

Guard Thy children, Lord, to Thee 
Chanting this their litany. 

By Thy humble bed of straw, 
Thy obedience to the law ; 
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By Thy forty days of woe 
Wrestling with the mighty foe ; 
Guard Thy children, etc. 

By the hallowed water poured 
On Thy sacred head, O Lord, 
When Thou Jordan's wave didst bless, 
And fulfil all righteousness ; 

Guard Thy children, etc. 

By the anguish laid on Thee, 
Kneeling in Gethsemane ; 
By Thy Cross and precious death, 
By Thy last expiring breath ; 
Guard Thy children, etc. 

By the word of pardon blest 
To the dying thief addressed, 
By Thy cold and rocky bed, 
By Thy sojourn 'midst the dead, 
Guard Thy children, etc. 

By Thy resurrection bright, 
By Thy wondrous heavenly flight, 
By the Throne where Thou dost stand 
At Thy Father's own right hand, 

Guard Thy children, Lord, to Thee 
Chanting this their litany. Amen. 

nun Litany. H.C.166. ^.Af.466 (»«). G.B.239. 

2/U Litany. A M. 463.(0 or 464 (»*). 

Pabt I 

TESU, from Thy Throne on high, 
J Far above the bright blue sky, 
Look on us with loving eye : 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 
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Xitanies 

Little children need not fear | 

When they know that Thou art near ; | 

Thou dost love them, Saviour dear : | 

Hear us, Holy'Jesu. | 

Little lambs may come to Thee : { 

Thou wilt fold us tenderly, 
And our careful Shepherd be : 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

Little hearts may love Thee well, 
Little lips Thy love may tell, 
Little hymns Thy praises swell : 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

Little lives may be divine, 
Little deeds of love may shine, 
Little ones be wholly Thine : 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

Jesu, once an Infant small 
Cradled in the oxen's stall, 
Though the God and Lord of all : 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

Once a Child so good and fair, 
Feeling want, and toil, and care, 
All that we may have to bear : 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

Jesu, Thou dost love us still, 
And it is Thy holy will 
That we should be safe from ill : 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

Fold us to Thy loving breast, 
There may we, in happy rest, 
Feel that we indeed are blest : 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 
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Xitantes 

Litany, A . M . 470(1) or A. M. 463 (it) 
Part II 

BE Thou with us every day, 
In our work and in our play, 
When we learn and when we pray : 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

When we lie asleep at night, 
Ever may Thy angels bright 
Keep us safe till morning light : 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

Make us brave without a fear, 
Make us happy, full of cheer, 
Sure that Thou art always near: 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

May we grow, from day to day, 
Glad to learn each holy way, 
Ever ready to obey : 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

May we prize our Christian name, 
May we guard it free from blame, 
Fearing all that causes shame : 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

May we ever try to be 
From our sinful tempers free, 
Pure and gentle, Lord, like Thee- 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

Mtey our thoughts be undefiled ; 
May our words be true and mild ; 
Make us each a holy child : 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

Jesu, Son of God Most High, 
Who didst in the manger lie, 
Who upon the Cross didst die: 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 
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Xftanfca 

Jesu, from Thy heavenly Throne, 
Watching o'er each little one, 
Till our life on earth is done : 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. Amen. 



Litany. A .M.46${i). or 464(u) . 
Agnes. H.C.514. Litany. C.//.655. 

JESU, we are far away 
From the light of heavenly day, 
Lost in paths of sin we stray : 

Lord, in mercy hear us. 

Foolish, weak, and sad we lie ; 
Guard us with Thy loving eye, 
Be our Helper, always nigh : 

Lord, in mercy hear us. 

Help us to bewail our sin, 
And, in heavenly strength, begin 
Daily victories to win : 

Lord, in mercy hear us. 

Keep us lowly that we may, 
Ever watchful, turn away 
From the snares our tempters lay : 
Lord, in mercy hear us. 

On our darkness shed Thy light, 
Lead our wills to what is right, 
Wash our evil nature white : 

Lord, in mercy hear us. 

May Thy wisdom be our guides 
Comfort, rest, and peace provide 
Near to Thy protecting side : 

Lord, in mercy hear us. 
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Carols 

May we selfishness deny, 
And the body mortify, 
Doing deeds of charity : 

Lord, in mercy hear us. 

Make us earnest when we pray, 
Diligent from day to day, 
Meaning, doing, what we say : 

Lord, in mercy hear us. 

Fix our hearts on things on high, 
Let no evil thoughts come nigh, 
Purge from sin our memory : 

Lord, in mercy hear us. 

May Thy grace within the soul 
Nature's waywardness control, 
Guiding towards the heavenly goal : 
Lord, in mercy hear us. 

So at last from sin set free, 
What we long for may we see, 
And for ever blessed be : 

Lord, in mercy hear us. Amen. 

Also the following : 105. 



Carols 

All (his Night. The Church Hymnary. 531. (or) Novdlo&Co. 

ALL this night bright angels sing ; 
Never was such carolling. 
Hark ! a voice which loudly cries, 
" Mortals, mortals, wake and rise ; 
Lo, to gladness 
Turns your sadness ; 
From the earth is risen a Sun, 
Shines all night, though day be done. 
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Carols 

" Wake, O earth ! wake, everything , 
Wake and hear the joy I bring ; 
Wake and joy, for all this night 
Heaven and every twinkling light, 
All amazing, 
Still stand gazing ; 
Angels, powers, and all that be, 
Wake, and joy this Sun to see ! n 

Hail, O Sun ! blessed Light, 
Sent into this world by night ; 
Let Thy rays and heavenly powers 
Shine in these dark souls of ours ; 
. For, most duly, 
Thou art truly 
God and Man, we do confess ; 
Hail, Sun of Righteousness 1 



r 



Amen. 

2 73 Nod. CM.90. FUnsburg. H.C.90. 

[T came upon the midnight clear, 
That glorious song of old, 
From angels bending near the earth 

To touch their harps of gold : 
Peace on the earth, good-will to men 

From Heaven's all gracious King : — 
The world in solemn stillness lay 
To hear the angels sing. 

Still through the cloven skies they come 

With peaceful wings unfurled ; 
And still their heavenly music floats 

O'er all the weary world : 
Above its sad and lowly plains 

They bend on hovering wing, 
And ever o'er its Babel sounds 

The blessed angels sing. 
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And ye, beneath life's crushing load, 

Whose forms are bending low; 
Who toil along the climbing way 

With painful steps and slow ; 
Look now, for glad and golden hours 

Come swiftly on the wing : 
Oh, rest beside the weary road, 

And hear the angels sing. 

For lo, the days are hastening on, 

By prophet-bards foretold, 
When with the ever-circling years 

Comes round the age of gold ; 
When peace shall over all the earth 

Its ancient splendours fling, 
And the whole world send back the song 

Which now the angels sing. Amen. 



Humility. The Church Hymnary, 528. 
or, Novello & Co. 

SEE, amid the winter's snow, 
Born for us on earth below ; 
See, the tender Lamb appears, 
Promised from eternal years. 

Hail, thou ever-blessdd morn ; 
Hail, redemption's happy dawn ! 
Sing through all Jerusalem, 
•• Christ is born in Bethlehem." 

Lo, within the manger lies 
He Who built the starry skies, 
He Who, throned in height sublime, 
Sits amid the Cherubim. 

Hail, thou ever-blessed, etc. 
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Say, ye holy shepherds, say, 
What your joyful news to-day ; 
Wherefore have ye left your sheep 
On the lowly mountain steep ? 
Hail, thou ever-blessed, etc. 

41 As we watched at dead of night, 
Lo, we saw a wondrous light ; 
Angels, singing peace on earth, 
Told us of the Saviour's birth." 
Hail thou ever-blessed, etc. 

Sacred Infant, all Divine, 
What a tender love was Thine, 
Thus to come from highest bliss 
Down to such a world as this ! 
Hail, thou ever-blessed, etc. 

Teach, oh, teach us, Holy Child, 
By Thy face so meek and mild, 
Teach us to resemble Thee 
In Thy sweet humility. 

Hail, thou ever-blessed, etc. Amen. 

~/D Carmen Angelorum. C.H. 63/6. 

SWEETLY sang the angels in the clear calm 
night, 
On their white wings resting in the heavenly light ; 
Sent by God the Father, Who our love has sought . 
Unto men and children tidings glad they brought. 

Children, blend your voices, in sweet concord sing, 
Hail the Lord's Anointed, Christ, the children's 
King. 

To the gentle shepherds it was first revealed, 
Watching 'mid the darkness in the open field, 
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Carols 

That in David's city, on that holy morn, 
In a lowly stable Christ, our King, was born. 
Children, blend your voices, etc. 

Gladdened by the tidings, hastily they sped 
To the crowded city and the manger-bed ; 
There they found the Saviour, with His mother 

mild ; 
Him they loved and worshipped though a lowly 

Child. 

Children, blend your voices, etc. 

In His simple childhood, and His sacred youth, 
All His ways were holy, all His words were truth ; 
For our sins He suffered, and through grief untold, 
All His lambs He purchased for His sacred fold. 
Children, blend your voices, etc. 

Jesu, meek and gentle, make us like to Thee ; 
Loving, true, and tender, Thou wouldst have us be. 
Blessings rich and holy, at this Christmastide, 
Pour Thou out upon us, Saviour, King, and Guide. 
Children, blend your voices, etc. Amen. 



(Music from NoveUo & Co.) 
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THE first Nowell the angel did say 
Was to certain poor shepherds in fields as 
they lay — 
In fields where they lay keeping their sheep, 
On a cold winter's night that was so deep. 

Nowell, Nowell, Nowell, Nowell, 
Born is the King of Israel. 
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They looked up and saw a star 
Shining in th9 East, beyond them far, 
And to the earth it gave great light, 
And so it continued both day and night. 
Nowell, etc. 

And by the light of that same star 
Three wise men came from country far ; 
To seek for a King was their intent, 
And to follow the star wherever it went. 
Nowell, etc. 

This star drew nigh to the north-west, 
O'er Bethlehem it took its rest ; 
And there it did both stop and stay, 
Right over the place where Jesus lay. 
Nowell, etc. 

Then entered in those wise men three, 
Full reverently upon their knee, 
And offered there in His Presence 
Their gold, and myrrh, and frankincense. 
Nowell, etc. 

Then let us all with one accord 

Sing praises to our heavenly Lord ; 

That hath made heaven and earth of nought, 

And with His Blood mankind hath bought. 

Nowell, Nowell, Nowell, Nowell, 

Born is the King of Israel. 
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©roer of Service — "Wo. I. 

A SHORTENED ORDER FOB 

MORNING PRAYER. 

TO COMMENCE HERB OR AT THE LOBD's PrAYEB. 

^ All standing, the Minister shall say, 

REPENT ye ; for the Kingdom of Heaven is at 
hand. St. Matt. iii. 2. 

I will arise, and go to my father, and will say unto 
him, Father, I have sinned against heaven, and 
before thee, and am no more worthy to be called 
thy son. St. Luke xv. 18, 19. 

If we say that we have no sin, we deceive our- 
selves, and the truth is not in us : but, if we confess 
our sins, He is faithful and just to forgive us our 
sins, and to cleanse us from all unrighteousness. 
1 St. John i. 8, 9. 

DEARLY beloved, I pray and beseech you, as 
many as are here present, to accompany me 
with a pure heart, and humble voice, unto the throne 
of the heavenly grace, saying after me ;. 

H A General Confession, 
to be said of the whole Congregation after the Minister, all kneeling. 

ALMIGHTY and most merciful Father; We 
have erred, and strayed from Thy ways like 
lost sheep. We have followed too much the devices 
and desires of our own hearts. We have offended 
against Thy holy laws. We have left undone those 
things which we ought to have done ; And we have 
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done those things which we ought not to have done ; 
And there is no health in us. But Thou, O Lord, 
have mercy upon us, miserable offenders. Spare 
Thou them, O God, which confess their faults. Re- 
store Thou them that are penitent ; According to 
Thy promises declared unto mankind in Christ Jesu 
our Lord. And grant, O most merciful Father, for 
His sake ; That we may hereafter live a godly, 
righteous, and sober life, To the glory of Thy holy 
Name. Amen. 

f The Absolution, or Remission of sins, 

to be pronounced by the Priest alone, standing ; 
the people still kneeling. 

ALMIGHTY God, the Father of our Lord Jesus 
Christ, Who desireth not the death of a sinner, 
but rather that he may turn from his wickedness, 
and live ; and hath given power, and commandment, 
to His Ministers, to declare and pronounce to His 
people, being penitent, the Absolution and Remission 
of their sins : He pardoneth and absolveth all 
them that truly repent, and unfeignedly believe 
His holy Gospel. Wherefore let us beseech Him to 
grant us true repentance, and His Holy Spirit, that 
those things may please Him, which we do at this 
present ; and that the rest of our life hereafter may 
be pure, and holy ; so that at the last we may come 
to His eternal joy ; through Jesus Christ our Lord. 

Amen. 

Or, 

OGOD, Whose nature and property is ever to 
have mercy and to forgive, receive our 
humble petitions ; and though we be tied and bound 
with the chain of our sins, yet let the pitifulness of 
Thy great mercy loose us ; for the honour of Jesus 
Christ, our Mediator and Advocate. Amen. 
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1 Then the Minister shaU kneel, and say the Lord'* Prayer with 
an audible voice; the people aUo kneeling, and repeating it 
with him. 

OUR Father, Which art in heaven, Hallowed 
be Thy Name. Thy kingdom come. Thy 
will be done, in earth as it is in heaven. Give us 
this day our daily bread. And forgive us our 
trespasses, As we forgive them that trespass against 
us. And lead us not into temptation ; But deliver 
us from evil : For Thine is the kingdom, The power, 
and the glory, For ever and ever. Amen. 

« Then likewise he thall say, 
O Lord, open Thou our lips. 
Answer. And our mouth shall shew forth Thy 
praise. 
Priest. O God, make speed to save us. 
Answer. O Lord, make haste to help us. 

1 Here all standing up, the Priest shall say t 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son : and to 
the Holy Ghost ; 

Answer. As it was in the beginning, is now, and 
ever shall be : world without end. Amen. 

Priest. Praise ye the Lord. 

Answer. The Lord's Name be praised. 

1 Then shall be said or sung a Psalm (iee pages) 379-289. 

1 Then shall follow a Lesson, taken out of the Old or New Testa- 
ment. After that shall be said or sung the Hymn 



TE DET7M LAUDAMUS. 

WE praise Thee, O God : we acknowledge Thee 
to be the Lord. 
All the earth doth worship Thee : the Father 
everlasting. 
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To Thee all Angels cry aloud : the Heavens, and 
all the Powers therein. 

To Thee Cherubin, and Seraphin : continually do 
cry, 

Holy, Holy, Holy : Lord God of Sabaoth ; 

Heaven and earth are full of the Majesty : of Thy 
Glory. 

The glorious company of the Apostles : praise Thee. 

The goodly fellowship of the Prophets : praise 
Thee. 

The noble army of Martyrs : praise Thee. 

The holy Church throughout all the world : doth 
acknowledge Thee ; 

The Father : of an infinite Majesty ; 

Thine honourable, true : and only Son ; 

Also the Holy Ghost : the Comforter. 

Thou art the King of Glory : O Christ. 

Thou art the everlasting Son : of the Father. 

When Thou tookest upon Thee to deliver man : 
Thou didst not abhor the Virgin's womb. 

When Thou hadst overcome the sharpness of 
death : Thou didst open the Kingdom of Heaven 
to all believers. 

Thou sittest at the right hand of God : in the 
Glory of the Father. 

We believe that Thou shalt come : to be our 
Judge. 

We therefore pray Thee, help Thy servants : whom 
Thou hast redeemed with Thy precious Blood. 

Make them to be numbered with Thy Saints : in 
glory everlasting. 

O Lord, save Thy people : and bless Thine heri- 
tage. 

Govern them : and lift them up for ever. 

Day by day : we magnify Thee ; 

And we worship Thy Name : ever world without 
end. 
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Vouchsafe, O Lord : to keep us this day without 
sin. 

O Lord, have mercy upon us : have mercy upon 
us. 

O Lord, let Thy mercy lighten upon us : as our 
trust is in Thee. 

O Lord, in Thee have I trusted : let me never be 
confounded. 

f Or this Psalm 
Psalm 100. Jubilate Deo. 

OBE joyful in the Lord, all ye lands : serve the 
Lord with gladness, and come before His 
presence with a song. 

Be ye sure that the Lord He is God : it is He that 
hath made us, and not we ourselves ; we are His 
people, and the sheep of His pasture. 

O go your way into His gates with thanksgiving, 
and into His courts with praise : be thankful unto 
Him, and speak good of His Name. 

For the lird is gracious, His mercy is everlasting : 
and His truth endureth from generation to genera 
tion. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son : and to 
the Holy Ghost ; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall 
be : world without end. Amen. 

\ Then shall be sung or said the Apostles* Creed by the Minister 
and the people, standing. 

1 BELIEVE in God the Father Almighty, Maker 
of heaven and earth : 
And in Jesus Christ His only Son our Lord, Who 
was conceived by the Holy Ghost, Born of the 
Virgin Mary, Suffered under Pontius Pilate, Was 
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crucified, dead, and buried, He descended into hell ; 
The third day He rose again from the dead, He- 
ascended into heaven, And sitteth on the right 
hand of God the Father Almighty ; From thence 
He shall come to judge the quick and the dead. 

I believe in the Holy Ghost ; The holy Catholick 
Church ; The Communion of Saints ; The Forgive- 
ness of sins ; The Resurrection of the body, And 
the life everlasting. Amen. 

The Lord be with you. 
Answer. And with thy spirit. 

Minister. Let us pray. 
Lord, have mercy upon us. 

Christ, have mercy upon us. 
Lord, have mercy upon us. 

f Then the Print standing up shall say, 

O Lord, shew Thy mercy upon us, 
Answer. And grant us Thy salvation. 
Priest. O Lord, save the King. 
Answer. And mercifully hear us when we call 

upon Thee. 
Priest. Endue Thy Ministers with righteousness. 
Answer. And make Thy chosen people joyful. 
Priest. O Lord, save Thy people. 
Answer. And bless Thine inheritance. 
Priest. Give peace in our time, O Lord. 
Answer. Because there is none other that fighteth 

for us, but only Thou, O God. 
Priest. O God, make clean our hearts within us. 
Answer. And take not Thy Holy Spirit from us 

f Tkm shall fofow three Collects ; the first of the Day, the second 
for Peace ; the third for Grace to live well : all kneeling. 
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The Collect fob the Day. 
The Second Collect for Peace. 

OGOD, Who art the author of peace and lover 
of concord, in knowledge of Whom standeth 
our eternal life, Whose service is perfect freedom ; 
Defend us Thy humble servants in all assaults of 
our enemies ; that we, surely trusting in Thy 
defence, may not fear the power of any adversaries ; 
through the might of Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

The Third Collect for Grace. 

OLORD, our heavenly Father, Almighty and 
everlasting God, Who hast safely brought us 
to the beginning of this day ; Defend us in the same 
with Thy mighty power ; and grant that this day 
we fall into no sin, neither run into any kind of 
danger ; but that all our doings may be ordered 
by Thy governance, to do always that is righteous 
in Thy sight ; through Jesus Christ our Lord. 
Amen. 

HYMN. 

H A General Thanksgiving. 

ALMIGHTY God, Father of all mercies, we 
Thine unworthy servants do give Thee most 
humble and hearty thanks for all Thy goodness and 
loving-kindness to us and to all men ; , [^particu- 
larly to those who desire now to offer up their praises 
and thanksgivings for Thy late mercies vouchsafed 
unto them.] We bless Thee for our creation, preserva- 
tion, and all the blessings of this life ; but above 
all, for Thine inestimable love in the redemption of 
the world by our Lord Jesus Christ ; for the means 
of grace, and for the hope of glory. And, we beseech 
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Thee, give us that due sense of all Thy mercies, that 
our hearts may be unfeignedly thankful, and that 
we shew forth Thy praise, not only with our lips, 
but in our lives ; by giving up ourselves to Thy 
service, and by walking before Thee in holiness 
and righteousness all our days ; through Jesus 
Christ our Lord, to Whom with Thee and the Holy 
Ghost be all honour and glory, world without end. 
Amen. 

♦ThU to be said when any that have been prayed for, 
desire to return praise. 

A Prayer of St. Chrysostom. 

ALMIGHTY God, Who hast given us grace at 
this time with one accord to make our com- 
mon supplications unto Thee ; and dost promise, 
that when two or three are gathered together in 
Thy Name Thou wilt grant their requests : Fulfil 
now, O Lord, the desires and petitions of Thy 
servants, as may be most expedient for them ; 
granting us in this world knowledge of Thy truth, 
and in the world to come life everlasting. Amen. 

2 Cor. xiii. 
JTTEE grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, and the 
X love of God, and the fellowship of the Holy 
Ghost, be with us all evermore. Amen. 

HYMN. 

ADDRESS OR CATECHIZING. 

HYMN. 

THE BLESSING. 

253 



©rfcer of Service.— IRo. Z> 

A SHORTENED ORDER FOB 

EVENING PRAYER. 
HYMN 

The Service to commence here or alike Lord's Prayer. 
K All standing, the Minister shall say, 

REPENT ye; for the Kingdom of Heaven is 
at hand. St. Matt iii. 2. 

I will arise, and go to my father, and will say unto 
him, Father, I have sinned against heaven, and 
before thee, and am no more worthy to be called 
thy son. St. Luke xv. 18, 19. 

If we say that we have no sin, we deceive our- 
selves, and the truth is not in us : but, if we con- 
fess our sins, He is faithful and just to forgive us 
our sins, and to cleanse us from all unrighteousness. 
1 St. John i. 8, 9. 

DEARLY beloved, I pray and beseech you, as 
many as are here present, to accompany me 
with a pure heart, and humble voice, unto the 
throne of the heavenly grace, saying after me ; 

If A General Confession, 
to be said of the whole Congregation after the Minister, all kneeling. 

ALMIGHTY and most merciful Father ; We 
have erred, and strayed from Thy ways like 
lost sheep. We have followed too much the devices 
and desires of our own hearts. We have offended 
against Thy holy laws. We have left undone those 
things which we ought to have done ; And we have 
done those things which we ought not to have done ; 
And there is no health in us. But Thou, O Lord, 
have mercy upon us, miserable offenders. Spare 
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Thou them, O God, which confess their faults. 
Restore Thou them that are penitent ; According 
to Thy promises declared unto mankind in Christ 
Jesu our Lord. And grant, O most merciful 
Father, for His sake ; That we may hereafter live 
a godly, righteous, and sober life, To the glory of 
Thy holy Name. Amen. 

OGOD, Whose nature and property is ever to 
have mercy and to forgive, receive our humble 
petitions ; and though we be tied and bound with 
the chain of our sins, yet let the pitifulness of Thy 
great mercy loose us ; for the honour of Jesus 
Christ, our Mediator and Advocate. Amen. 

Or, The Absolution (p.247), or, 

GRANT, we beseech Thee, merciful Lord, ta 
Thy faithful people pardon and peace, that 
they may be cleansed from all their sins, and serve 
Thee with a quiet mind ; through Jesus Christ our 
Lord. Amen, 

t Then the Minister shall kneel, and say the Lord's Prayer; 
the people also kneeling, and repeating it with him. 

OUR Father, Which art in heaven, Hallowed 
be Thy Name. Thy kingdom come. Thy 
will be done, in earth, as it is in heaven. Give us 
this day our daily bread. And forgive us our 
trespasses, As we forgive them that trespass against 
us. And lead us not into temptation ; But deliver 
us from evil : For Thine is the kingdom, The power, 
and the glory, For ever and ever. Amen. 

f Then likewise he shall say, 
O Lord, open Thou our lips. 
Answer. And our mouth shall shew forth Thy 

praise. 
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Priest. O God, make speed to save. us. 
Answer. Lord, make haste to help us. 

% Here all standing up, the Priest shall say, 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son : and to 
the Holy Ghost ; 

Answer. As it was in the beginning, is now, and 
ever shall be : world without end. Amen. 

Priest. Praise ye the Lord. 

Answer. The Lord's Name be praised. » 

f Then shall be said or sung a Psalm (see pages 270-239). 
Then a Lesson of the New Testament. 

NUNC DIMITTI8. 

St. Luke ii. 29. 

LORD, now lettest Thou Thy servant depart in 
peace : according to Thy word. 

For mine eyes have seen : Thy salvation, 

Which Thou hast prepared : before the face of 
all people ; 

To be a light to lighten the Gentiles : and to be 
the glory of Thy people Israel. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son : and to 
the Holy Ghost ; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall 
be : world without end. Amen. 

H Then shall be said or sung the Apostles* Creed by the Minister 
and the people, standing. 

1 BELIEVE in God the Father Almighty, Maker 
of heaven and earth : 
And in Jesus Christ His only Son our Lord, Who 
was conceived by the Holy Ghost, Born of the Virgin 
Mary, Suffered under Pontius Pilate, Was crucified, 
dead, and buried, He descended into hell ; The 
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third day He rose again from the dead ; He ascended 
into heaven, And sitteth on the right hand of God 
the Father Almighty ; From thence He shall come 
to judge the quick and the dead. 

I believe in the Holy Ghost ; The holy Catholick 
Church ; The Communion of Saints ; The Forgive- 
ness of sins ; The Resurrection of the body, And 
the life everlasting. Amen. 

The Lord be with you. 
Answer. And with thy spirit. 

Minister. Let us pray. 
Lord, have mercy upon us. 

Christ, have mercy upon us. 
Lord, have mercy upon us. 

f Then the Priest Handing up shall say, 

O Lord, shew Thy mercy upon us ; 
Answer. And grant us Thy salvation. 
Priest. O Lord, save the King. 
Answer. And mercifully hear us when we call 

upon Thee. 
Priest. Endue Thy Ministers with righteousness. 
Answer. And make Thy chosen people joyful. 
Priest. O Lord, save Thy people. 
Answer. And bless Thine inheritance. 
Priest. Give peace in our time, O Lord. 
Answer. Because there is none other that fighteth 

for us, but only Thou, O God. 
Priest. O God, make clean our hearts within us. 
Answer. And take not Thy Holy Spirit from us. 

f Then shall follow three Collect* ; the first of the Day ; the second 
for Peace ; the third for Aid against all Perils. 

THE COLLECT FOR THE DAT. 
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The Second Collect at Evening Prayer. 

OGOD, from Whom all holy desires, all good 
counsels, and all just works do proceed ; 
Give unto Thy servants that peace which the world 
cannot give ; that both our hearts may be set to 
obey Thy commandments, and also that by Thee 
we being defended from the fear of our enemies 
may pass our time in rest and quietness ; through 
the merits of Jesus Christ our Saviour, Amen. 

The Third Collect, for Aid against aU Perils. 

LIGHTEN our darkness, we beseech Thee, O 
Lord ; and by Thy great mercy defend us 
from all perils and dangers of this night ; for the 
love of Thy only Son, our Saviour, Jesus Christ. 
Amen. 

HYMN. 

A Prayer of St. Chrysostom. 

ALMIGHTY God, Who hast given us grace at 
this time with one accord to make our common 
supplications unto Thee ; and dost promise, that 
when two or three are gathered together in Thy 
Name Thou wilt grant their requests : Fulfil now, 
O Lord, the desires and petitions of Thy servants, 
as may be most expedient for them ; granting us 
in this world knowledge of Thy truth, and in the 
world to come life everlasting. Amen. 

2 Cor. xiii. 

THE grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, and the 
love of God, and the fellowship of the Holy 
Ghost, be with us all evermore. Amen. 

HYMN. ADDRESS OB CATECHIZING, 

HYMN. THE BLESSING. 

[hymn, kneeling.] 
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This Service may be taken as a whole, or Parts I 
and II separately, with Collects and Hymns. 

HYMN. 

Part I. 



U The Priest, Handing at the north side of the Table, shall say the 
Lord's Prayer, with the Collect following, the people kneeling. 

OUR Father, Which art in heaven, Hallowed be 
Thy Name. Thy kingdom come. Thy will 
be done, in earth as it is in heaven. Give us this 
day our daily bread. And forgive us our trespasses, 
As we forgive them that trespass against us. And 
lead us not into temptation ; But deliver us from 
evil. Amen. 



The Collect 

ALMIGHTY God, unto Whom all hearts be open, 
all desires known, and from Whom no secrets 
cure hid ; Cleanse the thoughts of our hearts by the 
inspiration of Thy Holy Spirit, that we may per- 
fectly love Thee, and worthily magnify Thy holy 
Name ; through Christ our Lord. Amen. 

Then shall the Priest, turning to the people, rehearse distinctly 
all the Ten Commandments, and the people still kneeling shall t 
after every Commandment, respond. 
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GOD spake these words, and said ; I am the Lord 
thy God : Thou shalt have none other gods 
but Me. 

Lord, have mercy upon us, and incline our 
hearts to keep this law. 
Thou shalt not make to thyself any graven image, 
nor the likeness of any thing that- is in heaven above, 
or in the earth beneath, or in the water under the 
earth. Thou shalt not bow down to them, nor wor- 
ship them : for I the Lord thy God am a jealous 
God, and visit the sins of the fathers upon the 
children unto the third and fourth generation of 
them that hate Me, and shew mercy unto thou- 
sands in them that love Me, and keep My command- 
ments. 

Lord, have mercy upon us, and incline our 
hearts to keep this law. 
Thou shalt not take the Name of the Lord thy 
God in vain : for the Lord will not hold him guilt- 
less, that taketh His Name in vain. 

Lord, have mercy upon us, and incline our 
hearts to .keep this law. 
Remember that thou keep holy the Sabbath-day. 
Six days shalt thou labour, and do all that thou 
hast to do ; but the seventh day is the Sabbath of 
the Lord thy God. In it thou shalt do no manner 
of work, thou, and thy son, and thy daughter, thy 
man-servant, and thy maid-servant, thy cattle, and 
the stranger that is within thy gates. For in six 
days the Lord made heaven and earth, the sea, and 
all that in them is, and rested the seventh day : 
wherefore the Lord blessed the seventh day, and 
hallowed it. 

Lord, have mercy upon us, and incline our 
hearts to keep this law. 
Honour thy father and thy mother ; that thy 
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day8 may be long in the land which the Lord Thy 
God giveth thee. 

Lord, have mercy upon us, and incline our 
hearts to keep this law. 
Thou shalt do no murder. 

Lord, have mercy upon us, and incline our 
hearts to keep this law. 
Thou shalt not commit adultery. 

Lord, have mercy upon us, and incline our 
hearts to keep this law. 
Thou shalt not steal. 

Lord, have mercy upon us, and incline our 
hearts to keep this law. 
Thou shalt not bear false witness against thy 
neighbour. 

Lord, have mercy upon us, and incline our 
hearts to keep this law. 
Thou shalt not covet thy neighbour's house, thou 
shalt not covet thy neighbour's wife, nor his ser- 
vant, nor his maid, nor his ox, nor his ass, nor any 
thing that is his. 

Lord, have mercy upon us, and write all these 
Thy laws in our hearts, we beseech Thee. 

O ALMIGHTY Lord, and everlasting God, 
vouchsafe, we beseech Thee, to direct, sanc- 
tify, and govern, both our hearts and bodies, in the 
ways of Thy laws, and in the works of Thy com- 
mandments ; that through Thy most mighty pro- 
tection, both here and ever, we may be preserved 
in body and soul ; through our Lord and Saviour 
Jesus Christ. Amen. 

THE COLLECT FOR THE DAT. 

HYMN. 

LESSON {The Gotpcl for the Day). 
261 



Qrtet of Service.— Ho. 3 

Part II. 

OGod the Father of heaven : have mercy upon 
us miserable sinners. 
O God the Father of heaven : have mercy upon 
us miserable sinners. 
O God the Son, Redeemer of the world u have 
mercy upon us miserable sinners. 

O God the Son, Redeemer of the world : have 
mercy upon us miserable sinners. 
O God the Holy Ghost, proceeding from the 
Father and the Son : have mercy upon us miserable 
sinners. 

O God the Holy Ghost, proceeding from the 
Father and the Son : have mercy upon 
us miserable sinners. 
O holy, blessed, and glorious Trinity, three Per- 
sons and one God : have mercy upon us miserable 
sinners. 

O holy, blessed, and glorious Trinity, three 
Persons and one God : have mercy 
upon us miserable sinners. 
Remember not, Lord, our offences, nor the 
offences of our forefathers ; neither take Thou ven- 
geance of our sins : spare us, good Lord, spare Thy 
people, whom Thou hast redeemed with Thy most 
precious Blood, and be not angry with us for ever. 
Spare us, good Lord. 
From all evil and mischief ; from sin, from the 
crafts and assaults of the devil ; from Thy wrath, 
and from everlasting damnation, 
Good Lord, deliver us. 
From all blindness of heart ; from pride, vain- 
glory, and hypocrisy ; from envy, hatred, and 
malice, and all uncharitableness, 
Good Lord, deliver us. 
By the mystery of Thy holy Incarnation ; by Thy 
holy Nativity and Circumcision ; by Thy Baptism, 
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Fasting, and Temptation, 

Good Lord, deliver us. 
By Thine Agony and bloody Sweat ; by Thy Cross 
and Passion ; by Thy precious Death and Burial ; 
by Thy glorious Resurrection and Ascension ; and 
by the coming of the Holy Ghost, 
Good Lord, deliver us. 
We sinners do beseech Thee to hear us, O Lord 
God ; and that it may please Thee to rule and govern 
Thy holy Church universal in the right way ; 
We beseech Thee to hear us, good Lord. 
That it may please Thee to keep and strengthen 
in the true worshipping of Thee, in righteousness and 
holiness of life, Thy servant EDWARD, our most 
gracious King and Governor ; 

We beseech Thee to hear us, good Lord. 
That it may please Thee to rule his heart in Thy 
faith, fear, and love, and that he may evermore have 
affiance in The3, and ever seek Thy honour and glory; 
We beseech Thee to hear us, good Lord. 
That it may please Thee to be his defender and 
keeper, giving him the victory over all his enemies ; 
We beseech Thee to hear us, good Lord. 
That it may please Thee to bless and preserve our 
gracious Queen Alexandra, George Prince of Wales, 
the Princess of Wales, and all the Royal Family ; 
We beseech Thee to hear us, good Lord. 
That it may please Thee to illuminate all Bishops, 
Priests, and Deacons, with true knowledge and 
understanding of Thy Word ; and that both by 
their preaching and living they may set it forth, and 
shew it accordingly ; 

We beseech Thee to hear us, good Lord. 
That it may please Thee to bless and keep all Thy 
people ; 

We beseech Thee to hear us, good Lord. 
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That it may please Thee to give all nations unity, 
peace, and concord ; 

We beseech Thee to hear us, good Lord. 
That it may please Thee to give to all Thy people 
increase of grace, to hear meekly Thy Word, and to 
receive it with pure affection, and to bring forth the 
fruits of the Spirit ; 

We beseech Thee to hear us, good Lord. 
That it may please Thee to strengthen such as do 
stand ; and to comfort and help the weak-hearted ; 
and to raise up them that fall ; and finally to beat 
down Satan under our feet ; 

We beseech Thee to hear us, good Lord. 
That it may please Thee to defend, and provide 
for, the fatherless children, and widows, and all 
that are desolate and oppressed ; 

We beseech Thee to hear us, good Lord. 

That it may please Thee to have mercy upon all 

We beseech Thee to hear us, good Lord, [men ; 

That it may please Thee to give and preserve to 

our use the kindly fruits of the earth, so as in due 

time we may enjoy them ; 

We beseech Thee to hear us, good Lord. 
That it may please Thee to give us true repent- 
ance ; to forgive us all our sins, negligences, and ignor- 
ances ; and to endue us with the grace of Thy Holy 
Spirit to amend our lives according to Thy holy 
Word; 

We beseech Thee to hear us, good Lord. 
Son of God : we beseech Thee to hear us. 

Son of Ood : we beseech Thee to hear us. 

O Lamb of God : that takest away the sins of the 

Grant us Thy peace. [world ; 

O Lamb of God : that takest away the sins of the 

Have mercy upon us. [world ; 

Christ, hear us. 
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O Christ, hear us. 
Lord, have mercy upon us. 

Lord, have mercy upon us, 
Christ, have mercy upon us. 

Christ, have mercy upon us. 
Lord, have mercy upon us. 

Lord, have mercy upon us. 

OUR Father, Which art in heaven, Hallowed be 
Thy Name. Thy kingdom come. Thy will 
be done, in earth as it is in heaven. Give us this 
day our daily bread. And forgive us our trespasses, 
As we forgive them that trespass against us. And 
lead us not into temptation ; But deliver us from 
evil. Amen. 

A Prayer of St. Chrysostom. 

ALMIGHTY God, Who hast given us grace at 
this time with one accord to make our com- 
mon supplications unto Thee ; and dost promise, 
that when two or three are gathered together in Thy 
Name Thou wilt grant their requests ; Fulfil now, 
O Lord, the desires and petitions of Thy servants, 
as may be most expedient for them ; granting us in 
this world knowledge of Thy truth, and in the world 
to come life everlasting. Amen. 

2 Cor. xiii. 

THE grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, and the 
love of God, and the fellowship of the Holy 
Ghost, be with us all evermore. Amen. 

HYMN. 

ADDRESS OR CATECHIZING. 

HYMN. 
THE BLESSING. 

[hymn, kneeling]. 
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INTERCESSION FOR MISSIONS. 
HYMN. 

Let us pray. 

OGOD, the Creator and Preserver of all man- 
kind, we humbly beseech Thee for all sorts 
and conditions of men; that Thou wouldest be 
pleased to make Thy ways known unto them, Thy 
saving health unto all nations ; through Him Who 
is the Saviour of all men, Jesus Christ our Lord. 
Amen. 

O Lord, open Thou our lips. 
Answer. And our mouth shall shew forth Thy 
praise. 

Priest. O God, make speed to save us. 
Answer. O Lord, make haste to help us. 

If Here all standing up, the Pried shall say, 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son : and to 
the Holy Ghost ; 

Answer. As it was in the beginning, is now, and 
ever shall be : world without end. Amen. 

Priest. Praise ye the Lord. 

Answer. The Lord's Name be praised. 

If Then shall be said or sung, 
Psalm 67. Deus misereatur. 

GOD, be * merciful unto \ts, and bless us : and 
shew us the light of His countenance, and be 
merciful unto us ; 

That Thy way may be known upon -earth : Thy 
saving health among all nations. 

Let the people praise Thee, O God : yea, let all 
the people praise Thee. 
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let the nations rejoice and be glad : for Thou 
shalt judge the folk righteously, and govern the 
nations upon earth. 

Let the people praise Thee, O God : yea, let all 
the people praise Thee. 

Then shall the earth bring forth her increase : and 
God, even our own God, shall give us His blessing. 

God shall bless us : and all the ends of the world 
shall fear Him. 

Glory be to the Father, etc. 

THE LESSON. 

1 Then shall be said or sung the Apostles' Creed by the Minister 
and the people, standing. 

I BELIEVE in God the Father Almighty, Maker 
of heaven and earth : 
And in Jesus Christ His only Son our Lord, Who 
was conceived by the Holy Ghost, Born of the Vir- 
gin Mary, Suffered under Pontius Pilate, Was cruci- 
fied, dead, and buried, He descended into hell ; 
The third day He rose again from the dead, He 
ascended into heaven, And sitteth on the right hand 
of God the Father Almighty ; From thence He shall 
come to judge the quick and the dead. 

1 believe in the Holy Ghost ; The holy Catholick 
Church ; The Communion of Saints ; The Forgive- 
ness of sins ; The Resurrection of the body, And 
the life everlasting. Amen. 

\ And after that, the people aU devoutly kneeling, (he Minister 
shall pronounce with a loud voice, 

The Lord be with you. 
Answer. And with thy spirit. 

Minister. Let us pray. 
Lord, have mercy upon us. 

Christy have mercy upon us. 
Lord, .have mercy upon us. 
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OUR Father, Which art in heaven, Hallowed be 
Thy Name. Thy kingdom come. Thy will 
be done, in earth as it is in heaven. Give us this 
day our daily bread. And forgive us our trespasses, 
As we forgive them that trespass against us. And 
lead us not into temptation ; But deliver us from 
evil. - Amen. 

Then shall be said or sung the following responses :— 

O Lord, shew Thy mercy upon us ; 

And grant us Thy salvation. 

O Lord, save the King ; 

And mercifully hear us when we call upon Thee. 

Endue Thy Ministers with righteousness. 

And make Thy chasen people joyful. 

Set up Thyself, O God, above the heavens, 

And Thy Olory above all the earth. 

Give Thy Son the heathen for His inheritance, 

And the uttermost parts of the earth for His pos- 
session. 

Stir up Thy strength, O Lord, and come and help us. 

That Thy way may be known upon earth, Thy 
saving health among all nations. 

O Saviour of the world, Who by Thy Gross and 
precious Blood hath redeemed us, 

Save us, and help us, we humbly beseech Thee, O 
Lord. 

THE COLLECT FOR THE DAT. 

OMOST merciful Saviour and Redeemer, Who 
wouldest not that any should perish, but that 
all men should be saved and come to the knowledge 
of the truth, fulfil Thy gracious promise to be present 
with those who are gone forth in Thy Name to preach 
the Gospel of Salvation in distant lands. Be with 
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them in all their toils to strengthen them, and in 
every danger to deliver them. Prosper the work of 
their hands upon them ; O prosper Thou their handi- 
work, to Thine honour and glory, Who livest and 
reignest, with the Father and the Holy Ghost, ever 
one God, world without end. Amen. 

OGOD, our heavenly Father, Who didst mani- 
fest Thy love by sending Thine only begotten 
Son into the world that all might live through Him : 
Pour Thy Spirit upon Thy Church that it may fulfil 
His command to preach the Gospel to every creature ; 
send forth, we beseech Thee, labourers into Thy har- 
vest ; defend them in all dangers and temptations ; 
and hasten the time when the fulness of the Gentiles 
shall be gathered in, and all Israel shall be saved : 
through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

HYMN. 

BEQUESTS FOB PRAYER, ALL KNEELING. 

After each request, silent prayer followed by the response, 

Lord, hear our prayers, for Christ our Saviour's 
sake, 

MOST Gracious God, Who through Thine in- 
finite goodness hast been pleased to offer 
salvation to all mankind, prosper, we humbly be- 
seech Thee, the undertakings of the — [mention any 
Society] — and of all Societies which have been 
established for spreading the Gospel in foreign 
lands. Make all the workers zealous and diligent 
Give them courage to persevere; and crown 
their labours with good success ; through Jesus 
Christ our Lord. Amen, 
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*Tke following Prayer may be said aloud by all, sentence by sentence. 

OGOD, our heavenly Father, we thank Thee for 
loving us, and giving Thy dear Son, Jesus 
Christ, to die for us. We pray to Thee for all the 
Heathen and Mohammedan people, who do not know 
of Thy love, and have never heard of the Saviour of 
the world. Bless all Thy servants already working 
for Thee in Heathen lands ; send out, we pray Thee, 
more Missionaries, to teach the Heathen about Thy 
dear Son ; and by Thy Holy Spirit help us, and all 
who live in this Christian land, to do all we can 
for Thy great work, of preaching the Gospel in all 
the world, through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

ALMIGHTY GOD, we beseech Thee mercifully 
to receive the prayers of Thy people which 
call upon Thee, and make us know and feel that there 
is none other Name under heaven given among men 
whereby we must be saved, but only the Name of 
our Lord Jesus Christ, to Whom with Thee and the 
Holy Ghost be all honour and glory, world without 
end. Amen. 

THE grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, and the 
love of God, and the fellowship of the Holy 
Ghost, be with us all evermore. Amen. 

HYMN. ADDRESS. HYMN. 

V^V LORD, we beseech Thee mercifully to receive 
\J the prayers of Thy people which call upon Thee ; 
and grant that they may both perceive and know 
what things they ought to do, and also may have 
grace and power faithfully to fulfil the same ; 
through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

the blessing. [hymn, kneeling.] 
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SUNDAY MORNING. 
OPENING OP SCHOOL. 
Teachers and children all stand. 
Supt. O Lord, open Thou our lips. 
Ch. And our mouth shall shew forth Thy praise. 
Supt. Praise ye the Lord. 
Ch. The Lord's Name be praised. 
Supt. This is the day which the Lord hath made. 
Ch. We will rejoice and be glad in it. 

HYMN. 

The Lord be with you. 
Ch. And with Thy spirit. 
Supt. Let us pray. 

OUR Father, Which art in heaven, Hallowed be 
Thy Name. Thy kingdom come. Thy will 
be done, in earth as it is in heaven. Give us this 
day our daily bread. And forgive us our trespasses, 
As we forgive them that trespass against us. And 
lead us not into temptation ; But deliver us from 
evil ; For Thine is the kingdom, The power, and the 
glory, For ever and ever. Amen. 

ALMIGHTY and overliving God, Who makest us 
both to will and to do those things that be good 
and acceptable unto Thy Divine Majesty, we make 
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our humble supplications unto Thee. Let Thy 
fatherly hand, we beseech Thee, ever be over us ; 
let Thy Holy Spirit ever be with us, and so lead us 
in the knowledge and obedience of Thy Word, that 
in the end we may obtain everlasting life ; through 
our Lord Jesus Christ, Who with Thee and the Holy 
Ghost liveth and reigneth, ever one God, world 
without end. 

Lord, hear this prayer, for Christ our Saviour's 
sake. 

OLORD, we pray that Thy Holy Spirit may in all 
things direct and rule the hearts of our 
teachers. Grant that Thy Word in their mouths no ay 
never be spoken in vain, and that in all their words 
and deeds they may seek Thy glory and the in- 
crease of Thy kingdom. 

Lord, hear this prayer, for Christ our Saviour's 
sake, 

OGOD, our heavenly Father, we thank Thee for 
keeping us safely during the past week. Help 
us to remember that Thou seest us at all times, and 
grant that this day we fall into no sin, neither run 
into any kind of danger. Keep us from wandering 
thoughts, and prepare our hearts to receive Thy holy 
Word. Make us to love Thee more and more, and 
so to serve Thee here on earth, that at last we 
may be received into Thy presence to dwell with 
Thee for ever. 

Lord, hear this prayer, for Christ our Saviour's 
sake. 

THE grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, and the 
love of God, and the fellowship of the Holy 
Ghost, be with us all evermore. Amen. 
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©rfcer of Service.— fio. 5 

SUNDAY MORNING. 

CLOSE OF SCHOOL. 

Teachers and children all stand. 

HYMN. 

Then all shall say, 

I believe in God the Father, Who hath made me, 

and all the world. 

1 believe in God the Son, Who hath redeemed me, 
and all mankind. 

I believe in God the Holy Ghost, Who sanctifieth 
me, and all the elect people of God. Amen. 

Supt. I was glad when they said unto me, " We 
will go into the House of the Lord." 

Ch. We will fall on our knees before His footstool, 
for the Lord our God is holy. 

Let us pray. 

OGOD, our heavenly Father [we are now going 
to Thy House], give us grace to worship Thee 
in spirit and in truth; keep us from wandering 
thoughts ; teach us to pray to Thee and to praise 
Thee as we ought, and help us to hear and receive 
Thy Holy Word, through Jesus Christ our Lord. 

A men, 

BLESS, O Lord, Thy children, and sow the seed 
of eternal life in our hearts ; that whatsoever 
in Thy holy Word we shall profitably learn, we may 
in deed. fulfil the same. Look, O Lord, mercifully 
upon us from heaven, and bless us, that we, obeying 
Thy will, and alway being in safety under Thy pro- 
tection, may abide in Thy love unto our lives' end ; 
through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

THE blessing of God Almighty, the Father, the 
Son, and the Holy Ghost, be amongst us and 
remain with us always. A men, 
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©r&et of Service.— flo. 5 

SUNDAY AFTERNOON. 

OPENING OP SCHOOL. 

Teachers and children all stand, 

HYMN. 

All remain standing. 

Supt. Remember now thy Creator in the days of 

thy youth while the evil days come not, nor the 

years draw nigh when thou shalt say, " I have no 

pleasure in them." 

O God, make speed to save us. 

Ch. O Lord, make haste to help us. 

Supt. Glory be to the Father, and to the Son : 
and to the Holy Ghost ; 

Ch. As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever 
shall be : world without end. Amen. 

Let us pray. 

GRANT to us, we beseech Thee, merciful Lord, 
pardon and peace, that we may be cleansed 
from all our sins, and serve Thee with a quiet mind ; 
through Jesus Christ our Lord. 

Lord, hear this prayer, for Christ our Saviour's sake. 

MOST merciful Father, we humbly beseech 
Thee to send down upon our teachers Thy 
heavenly blessing, and so endue them with Thy 
Holy Spirit, that Thy Word spoken by their mouths 
may bring forth fruit unto eternal life. Adorn 
them with innocency of life, that both by word and 
good example they may faithfully serve Thee, and 
grant that in the end they may receive the crown 
of righteousness, which Thou hast promised to them 
that love Thee. 

Lord, hear this prayer, for Christ our Saviour' s sake. 
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OGOD, our heavenly Father, Who dost both 
hear and answer the prayers of Thy children, 
be pleased to accept our prayers and praises this 
day : forgive us all our sins, and grant that we may 
be not only hearers but also doers of Thy Word, 
through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

O SAVIOUR of the world, Who by Thy Cross 
and precious Blood hast redeemed us, 
Save us, and help w, we humbly beseech Thee, O 
Lard. 

t I MiE grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, and the 

J. love of God, and the fellowship of the Holy 

Ghost, be with us all evermore. Amen. 



SUNDAY AFTERNOON. 

CLOSE OP SCHOOL. 

Teachers and children all stand. 

HYMN. 

AU remain standing, and say the Apostles* Creed. 

I BELIEVE in God the Father Almighty, Maker 
of heaven and earth : 

And in Jesus Christ His only Son our Lord, Who 
was conceived by the Holy Ghost, Born of the Virgin 
Mary, Suffered under Pontius Pilate, Was crucified, 
dead, and buried ; He descended into hell ; The 
tfiird day He rose again from the dead ; He ascended 
into heaven, And sitteth on the right hand of God 
the Father Almighty ; From thence He shall come 
to judge t^ie quick and the dead. 

I believe in the Holy Ghost ; The Holy Catholick 
Church ; The Communion of Saints ; The Forgive- 
ness of sins ; The Resurrection of the body, And the 
life everlasting. Amen. 
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Let us pray. 

Supt. O Lord, we thank Thee for all Thy mercies 
throughout another day. Pardon every wrong 
thought and every sinful word or deed, and grant us 
Thy grace that we may love Thee more and serve 
Thee better. Help us to be thankful for all Thy 
gifts, and above all for the gift of Thine only Son, 
Jesus Christ, to be our Saviour and our Friend. 
Give us quiet rest and sleep this night ; keep our 
bodies from all harm and danger, and our souls from 
sin. Bless our parents and our friends, and take us 
under the shadow of Thy wings, for Christ our 
Saviour's sake. Amen. 

Supt. O Lord, we beseech Thee to comfort and 
relieve all who are in trouble, sickness or sorrow 
{especially . . . ], and make them to know and 
feel that there is none other Name under heaven, 
in whom and through whom they may receive health 
and salvation, but only the Name of our Lord Jesus 
Christ. 

Lord, 'hear this prayer, for Christ our Saviour 1 8 sake. 

DEFEND, O Lord, these Thy children with Thy 
heavenly grace, that they may continue 
Thine for ever ; and daily increase in Thy Holy Spirit 
more and more, until they come unto Thy everlasting 
kingdom. Amen. 

THE Lord bless us and keep us : the Lord make 
His face to shine upon us : the Lord lift up 
the light of His countenance upon us, and give us 
peace, both now and for evermore. Amen* 

[hymn, kneeling.] 
276 



Selectefc Collects* 

GRANT, O Lord, we beseech Thee that these Thy 
children may not be ashamed to confess the 
faith of Christ crucified, and manfully to fight under 
His banner, against sin, the world, and the devil ; 
and to continue Christ's faithful soldiers and ser- 
vants unto their lives' end. Amen. 

DEFEND, O Lord, these Thy children with Thy 
heavenly grace, that they may continue 
Thine for ever ; and daily increase in Thy Holy Spirit 
more and more, until they come unto Thy ever- 
lasting kingdom. Amen. 

O ALMIGHTY God, Who out of the mouths of 
babes and sucklings hast ordained strength, 
and madest infants to glorify Thee by their deaths : 
Mortify and kill all vices in us, and so strengthen 
us by Thy grace, that by the innocency of our lives, 
and constancy of our faith, even unto death, we may 
glorify Thy holy Name ; through Jesus Christ our 
Lord. Amen. 

ALMIGHTY God, unto Whom all hearts be open, 
all desires known, and from Whom no secrets 
are hid ; Cleanse the thoughts of our hearts by the 
inspiration of Thy Holy Spirit, that we may per- 
fectly love Thee, and worthily magnify Thy holy 
Name ; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

OGOD, forasmuch as without Thee we are not 
able to please Thee ; Mercifully grant, that 
Thy Holy Spirit may in all things direct and rule 
our hearts ; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 
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Selected Collects. 

BLESSED Lord, Who hast caused all holy Scrip- 
tures to be written for our learning ; Grant 
that we may in such wise hear them, read, mark, 
learn, and inwardly digest them, that by patience, 
and comfort of Thy holy Word, we may embrace 
and ever hold fast the blessed hope of everlasting life, 
which Thou hast given us in oar Saviour Jesus 
Christ. Amen. 

LORD of all power and might, Who art the 
author and giver of all good things; Graft 
in our hearts the love of Thy Name, increase in us 
true religion, nourish us with all goodness, and of 
Thy great mercy keep us in the same ; through 
Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

LORD, we beseech Thee, grant Thy people 
grace to withstand, the temptations of the 
world, the flesh, and the devil, and with pure 
hearts and minds to follow Thee the only God ; 
through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

GRANT, we beseech Thee, merciful Lord, to 
Thy faithful people [children] pardon and 
peace, that they may be cleansed from all their 
sins, and serve Thee with a quiet mind ; through 
Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

Prayers for the Young. See pages 271, 272, 
273, 275, 276, 290, 291. 

Praters for Teachers. See pages 272, 274. 

Prayers for Missions. See pages 266-270. 
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Selected psalms* 

Psalm 8. Domine, Domimis noster. 

OLORD our Governor, how excellent is Thy 
Name in all the world : Thou that hast set 
Thy glory above the heavens ! 

2 Out of the mouth of very babes and sucklings 
hast Thou ordained strength, because of Thine 
enemies : that Thou mightest still the enemy and 
the avenger. 

3 For I will consider Thy heavens, even the works 
of Thy fingers : the moon and the stars, which Thou 
hast ordained. 

4 What is man, that Thou art mindful of him : 
and the son of man, that Thou visitest him? 

5 Thou madest him lower than the angels : to 
crown him with glory and worship. 

6 Thou makest him to have dominion of the 
works of Thy hands : and Thou hast put all things 
in subjection under his feet ; 

7 Ail sheep and oxen : yea, and the beasts of 
the field ; 

8 The fowls of the air, and the fishes of the sea : 
and whatsoever walketh through the paths of the 



9 O Lord our Governor : how excellent is Thy 
Name in all the world ! 



PROPER PSALM FOB CHRISTMAS DAY. 

Psalm 19. Cadi enarranL 

THE heavens declare the glory of God : and 
the firmament sheweth His handywork. 

2 One day telleth another : and one night certi- 
fieth another. 

3 There is neither speech nor language : but 
their voices are heard among them. 

'279 



Selected psalms, 

4 Their sound is gone out into all lands : and 
their words into the ends of the world. 

5 In them hath He set a tabernacle for the sun : 
which cometh forth as a bridegroom out of his 
chamber, and rejoiceth as a giant to run his course. 

6 It goeth forth from the uttermost part of the 
heaven, andxunneth about unto the end of it again : 
and there is nothing hid from the heat thereof. 

7 The law of the Lord is an undefiled law, con- 
verting the soul : the testimony of the Lord is sure, 
and giveth wisdom unto the simple. 

8 The statutes of the Lord are right, and rejoice 
the heart : the commandment of the Lord is pure, 
and giveth light unto the eyes. 

9 The fear of the Lord is clean, and endureth for 
ever : the judgments of the Lord are true, and 
righteous altogether. 

10 More to be desired are they than gold, yea, 
than much fine gold : sweeter also than honey, and 
the honeycomb. 

1 1 Moreover, by them is Thy servant taught : and 
in keeping of them there is great reward. 

12 Who can tell how oft he offendeth : O cleanse 
Thou me from my secret faults. 

13 Keep Thy servant also from presumptuous 
sins, lest they get the dominion over me : so shall 
I be undefiled, and innocent from the great offence. 

14 Let the words of my mouth, and the medita- 
tion of my heart : be always acceptable in Thy sight, 

15 O Lord : my strength, and my redeemer. 



Psalm 23. Dominvs regit me. 

THE Lord is my shepherd : therefore can I lack 
nothing. 
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2 He shall feed me in a green pasture : and lead 
me forth beside the waters of comfort. 

3 He shall convert my soul : and bring me forth 
in the paths of righteousness, for His Name's sake. 

4 Yea, though I walk through the valley of the 
shadow of death, I will fear no evil : for Thou art 
with me ; Thy rod and Thy staff comfort me. 

5 Thou shalt prepare a table before me against 
them that trouble me : Thou hast anointed my head 
with oil, and my cup shall be full. 

6 But Thy loving-kindness and mercy shall follow 
me all the days of my life : and I will dwell in the- 
house of the Lord for ever. 



PROPER PSALM FOR ASCENSION DAY. 

Psalm 24, Domini est terra. 

THE earth is the Lord's, and all that therein is :. 
the compass of the world, and they that dwell 
therein. 

2 For He hath founded it upon the seas : and 
prepared it upon the floods. 

3 Who shall ascend into the hill of the Lord : or 
who shall rise up in His holy place ? 

4 Even he that hath clean hands, and a pure 
heart : and that hath not lift up his mind unto 
vanity, nor sworn to deceive his neighbour. 

5 He shall receive the blessing from the Lord : 
and righteousness from the God of his salvation. 

6 This is the generation of them that seek Him : 
even of them that seek Thy face, O Jacob. 

7 Lift up your heads, O ye gates, and be ye lift 
up, ye everlasting doors: and the King of glory 
shall come in. 

8 Who is the King of glory : it is the Lord strong 
and mighty, even the Lord mighty in battle. 
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9 Lift up your heads, O ye gates, and be ye lift up, 
ye everlasting doors : and the King of glory shall 
eome in. 

10 Who is the King of glory : even the Lord of 
hosts, He is the King of glory. 



PROPER PSALM FOB ASH-WEDNESDAY. 

Psalm 32. Beati, quorum. 

BLESSED is he whose unrighteousness is for- 
given : and whose sin is covered. 

2 Blessed is the man unto whom the Lord imputeth 
no sin : and in whose spirit there is no guile. 

3 For while I held my tongue : my bones con- 
sumed away through my daily complaining. 

4 For Thy hand is heavy upon me day and night : 
and my moisture is like the*drought in summer. 

5 I will acknowledge my sin unto Thee : and 
mine unrighteousness have I not hid. 

6 I said, I will confess my sins unto the Lord : 
and so Thou forgavest the wickedness of my sin. 

7 For this shall every one that is godly make his 
prayer unto Thee, in a time when Thou maye3t be 
found : but in the great water-floods they shall not 
oome nigh him. 

8 Thou art a place to hide me in, Thou shalt pre- 
serve me from trouble : Thou shalt compass me 
about with songs of deliverance. 

9 I will inform thee, and teach thee in the way 
wherein thou shalt go : and I will guide thee with 
Mine eye. 

10 Be ye not like to horse and mule, which have 
no understanding : whose mouths must be held 
with bit and bridle, lest they fall upon thee. 

1 1 Great plagues remain for the ungodly : but 
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Selected psalms 

whoso putteth his trust in the Lord, mercy em- 
braceth him on every side. 

12 Be glad, O ye righteous, and rejoice in the 
Lord : and be joyful, all ye that are true of heart. 



PROPER PSALM FOR GOOD FRIDAY. 

Psalm 40. Expectans expectavi. 

1 WAITED patiently for the Lord : and He in- 
clined unto me, and heard my calling. 

2 He brought me also out of the horrible pit, out 
of the mire and clay : and set my feet upon the rock, 
and ordered my goings. 

3 And He hath put a new song in my mouth : 
even a thanksgiving unto our God. 

4 Many shall see it, and fear : and shall put their 
trust in the Lord. 

5 Blessed is the man that hath set his hope in 
the Lord : and turned not unto the proud, and to 
such as go about with lies. 

6 O Lord my God, great are the wondrous works 
which Thou hast done, like as be also Thy thoughts 
which are to us- ward : and yet there is no man that 
ordereth them unto Thee. 

7 If I should declare them, and speak of them : 
they should be more than I am able to express. 

8 Sacrifice and meat-offering Thou wouldest not : 
but mine ears hast Thou opened. 

9 Burnt-offerings, and sacrifice for sin, hast Thou 
not required : then said I, Lo, I come, 

10 In the volume of the book it is written of me, 
that I should fulfil Thy will, O my God : I am con- 
tent to do it ; yea, Thy law is within my heart. 

11 I have declared Thy righteousness in the great 
congregation : lo, I will not refrain my lips, O Lord, 
and that Thou knowest. 
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12 I have not hid Thy righteousness within my 
heart : my talk hath been of Thy truth, and of Thy 
salvation. 

13 I have not kept back Thy loving mercy and 
truth : from the great congregation. 

14 Withdraw not Thou Thy mercy from me, O 
Lord : let Thy loving-kindness and Thy truth alway 
preserve me. 

15 For innumerable troubles are come about me : 
my sins have taken such hold upon me that I am 
not able to look up : yea, they are more in number 
than the hairs of my head, and my heart hath failed 
me. 

16 Lord, let it be Thy pleasure to deliver me : 
make haste, O Lord, to help me. 

17 Let them be ashamed and confounded to- 
gether, that seek after my soul to destroy it : let 
them be driven backward and put to rebuke, that 
wish me evil. 

18 Let them be desolate, and rewarded with 
shame : that say unto me, Fie upon thee, fie upon 
thee. 

19 Let all those that seek Thee be joyful and glad 
in Thee : and let such as love Thy salvation say 
alway, The Lord be praised. 

20 As for me, I am poor and needy : but the 
Lord careth for me. 

21 Thou art my helper and redeemer : make no 
long tarrying, O my God. 



HABVEST PSATiM. 

Psalm 65. Te decet Hymnus. 

THOU, O God, art praised in Sion : and unto 
Thee shall the vow be performed in Jerusalem. 
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2 Thou that nearest the prayer : unto Thee shall 
all flesh come. 

3 My misdeeds prevail against me : O be Thou 
merciful unto our sins. 

4 Blessed is the man, whom Thou choosest, and 
receivest unto Thee : he shall dwell in Thy court, and 
shall be satisfied with the pleasures of Thy house, 
even of Thy holy temple. 

5 Thou shalt shew us wonderful things in Thy 
righteousness, O God of our salvation : Thou art the 
hope of all the ends of the earth, and of them that 
remain in the broad sea. 

6 Who in His strength setteth fast the mountains : 
and is girded about with power. 

7 Who stilleth the raging of the sea : and the 
noise of His waves, and the madness of the people. 

8 They also that dwell in the uttermost parts of 
the earth shall be afraid at Thy tokens : Thou that 
makest the outgoings of the morning and evening 
to praise Thee. 

9 Thou visitest the earth, and blessest it : Thou 
makest it very plenteous. 

10 The river of God is full of water : Thou pre- 
parest their corn, for so Thou providest for the earth. 

1 1 Thou waterest her furrows, Thou sendest rain 
into the little valleys thereof : Thou makest it soft 
with the drops of rain, and blessest the increase 
of it. 

12 Thou crownest the year with thy goodness : 
and Thy clouds drop fatness. 

13 They shall drop upon the dwellings of the 
wilderness : and the little hills shall rejoice on 
every side. 

14 The folds shall be full of sheep : the valleys 
also shall stand so thick with corn, that they shall 
laugh and sing. 
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psalm 95. Venite, exuUemus. 

OCOME, let us sing unto the Lord : let us heart- 
ily rejoice in the strength of our salvation. 

2 Let us come before His presence with thanks- 
giving : and shew ourselves glad in Him with psalms. 

3 For the Lord is a great God : and a great King 
above all gods. 

4 In His hand are all the corners of the earth : 
and the strength of the hills is'His also. 

5 The sea is His, and He made it: and His hands 
prepared the dry land. 

6 O come, let us worship and fall down: and 
kneel before the Lord our Maker. 

7 For He is the Lord our God : and we are the 
people of His pasture, and the sheep of His hand. 

8 To-day if ye will hear His voice, harden not your 
hearts : as in the provocation, and as in the day of 
temptation in the wilderness ; 

9 When your fathers tempted Me : proved Me, 
and saw My works. 

10 Forty years long was I grieved with this gener- 
ation, and said : It is a people that do err in their 
hearts, for they have not known My ways ; 

11 Unto whom I sware in My wrath : that they 
should not enter into My rest. 



PEOPEB PSALM FOR EASTER DAY. 

PSALM 111. Confitebor tibi. 

T" WILL give thanks unto the Lord with my whole 
X heart : secretly among the faithful, and in 
the congregation. 

2 The works of the Lord are great : sought out of 
all them that have pleasure therein. 
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3 His work is worthy to be praised and had in 
honour : and His righteousness endureth for ever. 

4 The merciful and gracious Lord hath so done 
His marvellous works : that they ought to be had 
in remembrance. 

5 He hath given meat unto them that fear Him : 
He shall ever be mindful of His covenant. 

6 He hath shewed His people the power of His 
works : that He may give them the heritage of the 
heathen. 

7 The works of His hands are verity and judg- 
ment : all His commandments are true. 

8 They stand fast for ever and ever : and are 
done in truth and equity. 

9 He sent redemption unto His people : He hath 
commanded His covenant for ever ; holy and re- 
verend is His Name. 

10 The fear of the Lord is the beginning of wis- 
dom : a good understanding have all they that do 
thereafter ; the praise of it endureth for ever. 



Psalm 121. Levavi oeulos. 

1WILL lift up mine eyes unto the hills : from 
whence cometh my help. 

2 My help cometh even from the Lord : Who 
hath made heaven and earth. 

3 He will not suffer thy foot to be moved : and 
He that keepeth thee will not sleep. 

4 Behold, he that keepeth Israel : shall neither 
slumber nor sleep. 

5 The Lord himself is thy keeper : the Lord is 
thy defence upon thy right hand ; 

6 So that the sun shall not burn thee by day : 
neither the moon by night. 
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7 The Lord shall preserve thee from all evil: 
yea, it is even He that shall keep thy soul. 

8 The Lord shall preserve thy going out, and thy 
coming in : from this time forth for evermore. 
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PBOPER PSALM YOB, WHITSUNDAY. 

Psalm 145. ExaUabo te, Deus. 

WILL magnify Thee, O God, my King : and I 
will praise Thy Name for ever and ever. 

2 Every day will I give thanks unto Thee : and 
praise Thy Name for ever and ever. 

3 Great is the Lord, and marvellous, worthy to 
be praised : there is no end of His greatness. 

4 One generation shall praise Thy works unto 
another : and declare Thy power. 

5 As for me, I will be talking of Thy worship : Thy 
glory, Thy praise, and wondrous works ; 

6 So that men shall speak of the might of Thy 
marvellous acts : and I will also tell of Thy greatness. 

7 The memorial of Thine abundant kindness shall 
be shewed : and men shall sing of Thy righteous- 



8 The Lord is gracious, and merciful : long- 
suffering, and of great goodness. 

9 The Lord is loving unto every man : and His 
mercy is over all His works. 

10 All Thy works praise Thee, O Lord : and Thy 
saints give thanks unto Thee. 

1 1 They shew the glory of Thy kingdom : and talk 
of Thy power ; 

12 That Thy power, Thy glory, and mightiness of 
Thy kingdom : might be known unto men. 

13 Thy kingdom is an everlasting kingdom : and 
Thy dominion endureth throughout all ages. 
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14 The Lord upholdeth all such as fall : and 
lifteth up all those that are down. 

15 The eyes of all wait upon Thee, O Lord : and 
Thou givest them their meat in due season. 

16 Thou openest Thine hand : and fillest all 
things living with plenteousness. 

17 The Lord is righteous in all His ways : and 
holy in all Bis works. 

18 The Lord is nigh unto all them that call upon 
Him : yea, all such as call upon Him faithfully. 

19 He will fulfil the desire of them that fear Him : 
He also will hear their cry, and will help them. 

20 The Lord preserveth all them that love Him : 
but scattereth abroad all the ungodly. 

21 My mouth shall speak the praise of the Lord : 
and let all flesh give thanks unto His holy Name for 
ever and ever. 



Psalm 148. Laudate Dominum. 

O PRAISE the Lord of heaven : praise Him in 
the height. 

2 Praise Him, all ye angels of His : praise Him, all 
His host. 

3 Praise Him, sun and moon : praise Him, all ye 
stars and light. 

4 Praise Him, all ye heavens : and ye waters that 
are above the heavens. 

5 Let them praise the Name of the Lord : for He 
spake the word, and they were made ; He com- 
manded, and they were created. 

6 He hath made them fast for ever and ever : He 
hath given them a law which shall not be broken. 

7 Praise the Lord upon earth : ye dragons, and 
all deeps ; 
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8 Fire and hail, snow and vapours : wind and 
storm, fulfilling His word ; 

9 Mountains and all hills : fruitful trees and all 
cedars ; 

10 Beasts and all cattle : worms and feathered 
fowls ; 

11 Kings of the earth and all people : princes 
and all judges of the world ; 

12 Young men and maidens, old men and chil- 
dren, praise the Name of the Lord : for His Name 
only is excellent, and His praise above heaven and 
earth. 

13 He shall exalt the horn of His people ; all His 
saints shall praise Him : even the children of Israel, 
even the people that serveth Him. 



PRAYERS. 
Before Service. 

O HEAVENLY Father, give me grace to wor- 
ship Thee in spirit and in truth ; keep me 
from wandering thoughts ; teach me to pray to Thee 
and to praise Thee as I ought ; help me to hear and 
receive Thy Holy Word, through Jesus Christ our 
Lord. Amen. 

After Service. 

OGOD, my Heavenly Father, Who dost both 
hear and answer the prayers of Thy children, 
be pleased to accept my prayers and praises this- 
day ; forgive me all my sins ; and grant that I may 
be not only a hearer but also a doer of Thy Word, 
through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 
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A Morning Prayer. 

ALMIGHTY God, I thank Thee for keeping me 
safely through the night and' for giving me 
rest and refreshing sleep. Help me to remember 
that Thou seest me at all times, and keep me from 
falling into sin this day. Create in me a clean heart, 
Lord, and let Thy Holy Spirit ever be with me. 
Teach me to love Thy Holy Word, and to be not 
only a hearer but a doer of it. Help me to be kind 
and gentle, loving and obedient, and willing to deny 
myself for the sake of others. Bless my parents 
and relations and all with whom I live ; and grant 
that not one of us may be wanting in the Great Day 
when Thou dost make up Thy jewels, through Jesus 
Christ our Lord. Amen. 



An Evening Pbayer. 

OLORD, our Heavenly Father, I thank Thee 
for all Thy mercies to me throughout another 
day. Pardon every wrong thought, and every 
sinful word or deed, and grant me Thy grace that 
I may love Thee more and serve Thee better. Help 
me to be thankful for all Thy gifts, and above all for 
the gift of Thine only Son, Jesus Christ, to be my 
Saviour and my Friend. Give me quiet rest and 
sleep this night ; keep my body from all harm and 
danger and my soul from sin. Bless my parents 
and my friends, and take us all under the shadow 
of Thy wings, for Christ our Saviour's sake. Amen. 
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Just as I am, Thine own to be 169 
Just as I am — without one plea 77 



296 



J. Bromehead CM. 

J. M. Neale (tr.) 7.6.7 .6.D. 

T. B. PoUock 7.7.7.6. 

C. Wesley 7.7.7.7.D. 

G.R.Prynne 6.5.6.5. 

E. CaswaU (tr.) CM. 

T. B. Pollock 7.7.7.6. 

E.MiUer P.M. 

F. R, Havergal 6s. 5s. 

C. F. Alexander 8.7.8.7. 

Anon (tr. from Latin). .7.7.7.7. 

E. P. Hammond 7.7.7.7. 

Sab. Seh. Harmonist. . .6.5.6.5. 

M. J. Walker 6.5.6.5.D. 

H. StoweU 6.5.6.5.D. 

F.E.Cox (tr.) 7.8.7.8. 

A. Warner 7.7.7.7. 

Anon 8.7.8.7. 

I.Watts L.M. 

W. Pennef other 6.5.6.5. 

Anon 6.5.6.5. 

M. Duncan 8.7.8.7. 

A.Gilbert L.M. 

M. Farningham 8.8.8.6. 

C. Elliott 8.8.8.6. 



Snfcej 



T£ NOCKING, knocking. . . 240 

LAMB of God, I look to... 241 
Lead me to Jesus 242 

Let me learn of Jesus 62 

Let us love, and sing 187 
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